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	1. The Beginning

**A/N**

**Hey everyone! Maybe you know me, maybe you don't, but that doesn't matter! This is my first attempt at a crossover, and I hope it will turn out well. For those who don't know me: I try to post a new chapter once a week, and if I won't be able, I will let you know!**

**This chapter might be a bit short compared to what I use to post, but I really want to know what you think of it. It will be centered around Jack, Hiccup will appear later in this story.**

**Well, I don't know what else I could say... Let's just begin with this story!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own ROTG or HTTYD**

* * *

><p>It was the night of December the 22th. A think blanket of snow adorned the city of Burgess and in only a few houses the lights were lit. The moon shone brightly, making everything just a little visible. Visible enough to see the houses, the traffic lanterns, the woods at the edge of the village and the boy that sat on the center of a lake in the woods.<p>

The boy wore a blue hoodie, brown pants and had bare feet. But that wasn't the most outstanding. If you would look a little closer, you could see that the boy had snow white hair, and if you looked more closer, you saw his icy blue eyes.

His name? Jack Frost. Although he looked seventeen years old, he really was much older than that. Jack didn't know when his birthday was exactly, so he decided to make the first day of winter his birthday. That meant that he was 319 years old.

Yes, two years had passed since the fight with Pitch. Two years had passed of Jack being a Guardian. For two years, Jack had believers.

But right now, that wasn't what Jack was thinking of. He was thinking the past few hours. Or actually, he was wondering what had happened the past few hours. Because he couldn't remember. He felt like he'd just awoken from some kind of trance. He couldn't recall how he'd ended up here. The last thing he remembered was that he'd frozen some elves again at the Pole, and that Phil was chasing him for painting the pile of toy-robots Phil was painting red, blue.

His thoughts were interrupted when the wind started to blow softly at his skin, but didn't whisper anything. And that was something that the wind did rarely. What happened?

'Wind? What's wrong?' Jack asked, wondering if he'd done something wrong. But the wind said nothing. It just kept blowing slightly, bringing the cold with it. Not that it really mattered to Jack; he couldn't feel cold. But still. What could've happened to make the wind stop talking to him?

Jack realized he was still sitting on the ice, and with surprisingly much effort he managed to stand up. _Why do I feel so numb?_ Jack thought. He looked around, and it occurred to him that is was night. Judging by the moon, probably somewhere around 2:30 am. _The moon, _Jack suddenly thought. _Maybe Manny knows why I woke up here._ Jack looked up, and saw that the moon was shining brighter.

'Hey Manny!' Jack said aloud. 'Maybe you know why I am here?' But to Jack's –not so much- surprise, the moon didn't respond. Jack looked at the moon for a little longer, and that was when he realized he didn't have his staff. He looked around, the panic clearly shown. He sighed when he found it lying a few meters away from him. He walked towards it, and tested it by touching the ice from the lake with the end of his staff, but nothing happened. Jack frowned at this. He was surprised that the staff didn't work. Normally, beautiful flower patterns would have appeared on the ice, but now nothing happened. Jack examined the staff closely, looking for anything that could have blocked the icy magic, but he didn't find anything. Just then he noticed that there wasn't any frost on his staff, nor on his hoodie. Panic rose within Jack. What was happening? He looked around again. He had to find someone. Someone who could explain what was going on.

'Jamie…' Jack muttered. He jumped in the air, and was relieved when the wind caught him. 'Take me to Jamie,' Jack whispered. The wind obeyed, and soon he could see the lights that came from Burgess. He knew exactly where Jamie lived. Since the defeat of Pitch, what had happened almost two years ago, he visited the boy and his friends frequently.

Jack realized that he'd been on the lake for quite a while, because when he flew through the air, the sun was already rising. While Jack was swirling through the air, he remembered that Jamie had Christmas holiday, and that meant that they could be together the whole day.

He smiled at the thought, and then went towards the town.

It didn't take long for Jack to reach Burgess, and it only took about fifteen seconds to reach Jamie's house. Jack knew that Jamie was still asleep though, so he decided that Burgess could do with a little more snow. Jack flew up again, with Wind's help, and raised his staff towards the sky. He thought about the snowflakes falling down at a gently pace, just like every other time he wanted it to snow.

Only, nothing happened this time. Jack tried again, and again, and again, but it seemed like he couldn't make it snow. Again he looked at his staff. He was sure that there was nothing wrong with it. So why couldn't he make it snow? For the 302 years that he'd been Jack Frost, nothing like this had ever happened.

Jack descended towards the window that belonged to Jamie's room. The time went past really quickly. Judging by the clock on Jamie's nightstand, it was 7:39 am.

But then he saw it, in the reflection of the window. Yes, he saw himself, obviously. But that wasn't the thing that had bothered him. When he looked at his own reflection, Jack saw to his utter surprise, that his white hair had turned brown, and his eyes were turned into a hazel brown. Just like his past self. When he was Jackson Overland, and not Jack Frost. He stumbled backwards, and only too late did he realize that he wasn't on the steady ground below. Jack came down with a _thud_, the wind not being able to catch him in time. Groggily he sat up, and rubbed his head a few times. It wasn't like he hit it or something; it was just an unconscious action. After he adjusted to the pained feeling, he grinned. Jack never was the one to mourn over something like this for long. He was able to always see the fun side of it. Too bad it took him 300 years to remember that.

Jack waited for Jamie to come outside, and although he didn't like to wait much, he knew it would be worth it. Every time he was with Jamie, was something to never forget.

After what seemed like hours, Jamie exited the house, and went towards the park. To meet up with his other friends, probably. He hadn't noticed Jack yet, so he decided to follow his first believer.

Jamie was the first of his friends. Only a few people were occupying themselves at the park. Jamie looked around to make sure that he was the first, that he hadn't overlooked someone. Jack could see Jamie was a little bit disappointed to see that he was indeed the first. The boy sighed a little, but was soon distracted with the damp that formed in front of him.

'Hey, Jamie!' Jack called. He didn't want the boy to feel alone, so he decided it was about time that he took notice of the Winter Spirit. But Jamie didn't hear him. He was busy playing with the fog that appeared every time that he breathed, and didn't pay attention to his surroundings.

'Jamie?' Jack found it strange that Jamie still didn't hear him after the second time. Maybe he was fooling the Spirit by pretending he didn't see or hear him. But that wasn't something for Jamie to do. He knew all too well that Jack didn't like such games. It reminded him of his lonely years, from before he became a Guardian. Jamie knew that Jack was sensitive about that time. So why did he act like this right now?

Tired of Jamie acting like that, Jack went to stand in front of him. 'All right, Jamie. You know that isn't funny. So please can you-' Before Jack could finish his sentence, Jamie turned around and ran.

Right through him.

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**So... What do you think? Like I said in the Autor's Note above, I would love to hear your opinion!**

**Forever Me**


	2. Mysteries

**A/N**

**Already a day too late... that's a great start! (not...) I'm sorry to keep you waiting, and I hope I can make it up with this chapter!**

**Those who read my other stories, know that I always thank the people who'd reviewed for the previous chapter, and I'll keep that tradition on this story too!**

**So thanks to:**

**- changeofheart505**

**- Guest (November 15th)**

**- mycove**

**- Phoenixofmyth**

**- theredPhoenix**

**- Zaito Shion**

**- RockingReezy**

**- Guest (November 17th)**

**- RisingStar313**

**And thanks to those who have followed/favored/read this story!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own ****_Rise of the Guardians_**** nor ****_How to Train your Dragon_**

* * *

><p>The hollow feeling Jack had inside, wasn't unfamiliar, but it wasn't something Jack liked to feel as well. He gasped, like he'd been holding his breath for a while, and with one hand he touched his belly.<p>

'Jamie?' Jack said silently. He couldn't believe it. His very first believer didn't believe in him anymore. Jack felt his whole world shatter into pieces. After three hundred years, he was finally believed in. finally had believers. But then, after two small years he was thrown back into the harsh loneliness he used to live in. He couldn't stop the tears that had formed in his eyes. He felt betrayed. How could they do this to him? What had he done wrong?

He looked at Jamie's retreating figure and did the first thing that came up in his mind. He turned around and left. He needed to know what was happening.

'I need to see North,' Jack muttered to himself while he was flying. He changed course towards the North Pole, and within an hour he saw the lights of Santoff Clausen shining brightly in the northern sky. Through the windows he could see some yetis that were busy with making toys, and elves carrying plates with cookies and milk. But that didn't really matter to Jack. Right now he needed answers. And the best man he could think of for that was North. Since they first met, he'd been like a father for him, always giving him the right advice, and look after him when needed.

Just like Jack had expected, North was in his office, shaping another sculpture out of ice. North, also known as Santa Clause, wore a red shirt and black pants that were held up high by the brown-and-red checked belt. His shoes were made of brown leather. He had white-grey hair that came to his shoulders, and a big beard in the same color that reached his chest. His brows were thick black, and they stood out perfectly against his bright blue eyes. On his left under arm, he had a big tattoo, with the word 'nice' standing out amongst the much smaller words that were names. On his right arm he had the same tattoo, only with different names, and 'naughty' instead of 'nice'.

Jack pushed the window of the office open up far enough for him to slip in, and then closed it again. The music that North was listening to sounded throughout the whole office, and it gave off a nice atmosphere.

It seemed that North was too occupied with his work to notice him, and Jack let him continue for a little longer with working on the sculpture.

When all of his patience was used, he cleared his throat. North probably didn't hear him, because he didn't even look up to check was the sound was. Jack cleared his throat again, and again North didn't hear him. An awful feeling started to spread from his stomach throughout his whole body. _Not them too, _Jack thought.

'Ehm… North?' Jack said, hoping that North would look up and acknowledge him. But nothing happened, except for North working on the ice sculpture.

'HEY NORTH!' Jack yelled. When North again didn't respond, his thought had been confirmed. A lump the size of a tennis ball appeared in his throat, and Jack stumbled backwards.

'This can't be happening. Guardians can see each other, no matter what. Heck, you can even see spirits… WHY CAN'T YOU SEE ME?' Anger welled up in him, and he smashed his fist onto the desk where the ice sculpture stood. A loud _bang_ could be heard throughout the office, and North hit the wrong spot of the ice sculpture - resulting it to shatter into pieces.

'Rimsky Korsakov!' he said while he jumped backwards a little. Jack looked up, surprised. What had happened?

It didn't take long before realization hit Jack. Looking around him, a found a pencil box standing on the corner of the desk. Slowly he raised his hand, and moved it towards the box. When he was near enough, he gave it a little push. Instead of his hand phasing through the box, he could actually feel it, before it fell over the edge of the desk. When it hit the ground, all the pencils and pens that were in the box spread over the ground. Jack looked up to see North staring at the spot where the box used to be before it fell.

'How…?' North asked himself. Jack looked around again, and his eyes fell upon the window. He remembered how Jamie became his first believer, and he wondered if it would work with North as well? Only this time, he would do it a lot less complicated. He walked over towards the window and froze it. After it was frozen, he wrote four letters on the window.

_HELP_

After that, he wrote another four letters.

_JACK_

Jack looked behind him, and saw that North was looking at the windows. But he could see that he didn't fully understood what was going on. So he wrote more.

_I'M HERE_

Suddenly, North's eyes grew wider, and Jack could see he understood now.

'Jack?' he said, thinking that he'd gone mad. Who wouldn't be, after experiencing all what had happened in the last few minutes?

'It's really me, North,' Jack responded. But North didn't hear him. Jack didn't understand. North acknowledged he was here, so why didn't he hear or see him?

Sighing, Jack turned back to face the window again and wrote down a single word.

_YES_

'I… I can't believe it. You were gone for almost a month!' Jack looked at North, shocked. A month?! How was that even possible? He'd just been gone for one night, right?

North must have been waiting for a response, but when he didn't get one, he started to worry.

'Jack, are you still there?' he asked. He looked at the window, hoping to see the words Jack wanted to say forming on them. He was relieved when they actually did.

_I DON'T UNDERSTAND. I LEFT YESTERDAY_

'No Jack, you didn't,' North said. He could remember the day Jack left very clearly. 'You left because you wanted to escape from Phil. After you were gone, Phil came to me, and complained half an hour about what you did. I told him you were pulling prank on him. He calmed down eventually and went back to work.

But then you never returned. I and Bunny started to look for you, because Tooth and Sandy had to work all day. But when we didn't find you, we started to think you were gone. We've looked everywhere, I swear!' North said, as if he was afraid that Jack wouldn't believe him. 'We even went to Sahara! But you were gone. There was no place on Earth we didn't check. We used snow globes to trace you down, but they couldn't lead us to you. That was moment we knew you were gone. The globes can and will always transport you to anything or anyone on world. And they couldn't transport us to you. You vanished from planet!'

While North was telling Jack what had happened, he'd sat down and absorbed the information. He clung at it as if it was his lifeline. As if it was the only thing that could help him understand. And it was. It really was. Because no one else could give Jack this information - the information he needed to explain everything. But the only thing that it didn't explain was what had happened in the meantime to Jack. What had caused him to disappear from the planet? To leave neither trace nor sign of him if he even was alive at all.

Jack needed some time alone to think. He needed some time to put the pieces of the puzzle that resembled this mystery together.

He turned towards the window, and before he left through it, he wrote one more message:

_I NEED TO THINK. MEET ME HERE TOMORROW. SAME TIME_

He didn't see North nodding in acknowledgement, because he'd already left. He turned towards the sun, which was in its period to be in the sky 24/7, indicating it was summer at the Pole.

He looked around, and saw nothing but Santoff Claussen. With one last glance towards said building, he let the wind carry him to Antarctica. That was the place he always went when he needed some time alone to think.

* * *

><p>He watched as the vast ice of the Pole turned into the water of the Atlantic Ocean while he flew past it. He reached his destination in only seventeen minutes, and he was currently sitting on the edge of one of the many cliffs of Antarctica. He'd sat there for three minutes now, and he was already lost in his thoughts. Why was it that nobody, not even the Guardians, could see him? Was it because they all stopped believing in him when he'd somehow disappeared? He knew that couldn't be the truth. Guardians never stopped believing in one of them, ever. Even if he or she had been gone for who knows how long. They would always be able to see him of her. So it was a really confusing situation Jack was in right now. And he just couldn't think of any possible and logical conclusion as to why this was happening to him.<p>

If he'd just paid more attention to his surroundings, Jack would have seen the clear, white spot that appeared out of nowhere in front of him. But he didn't. The white spot grew bigger and bigger, and while it grew, it started to draw some snow in it, as if it was a vortex. What Jack would later discover, it really was a vortex.

When it had grown three feet in size, Jack finally noticed it. He felt something tugging at him, and when he looked up, he saw it. He didn't know what to think of it. It started to draw things into it with more pressure, and all the while it grew bigger. It stopped growing when it had reached the width of fifteen feet, and Jack could vaguely see the center swirling.

'What the heck is happening?' Jack muttered while he stood up. That was a wrong thing to do, because the vortex could suck him in with less effort. And it did. When Jack took a step backwards, he lost balance.

Before he could do anything, he was sucked in. And after that, the vortex just disappeared.


	3. This is Berk

**A/N**

**Another chapter for you! I thought I could treat you guys with an earlier update. In this chapter, Hiccup will appear, as will the other teens. I hope you'll like this chapter!**

**Thanks to:**

**- changeofheart505**

**- RisingStar313**

**- Phoenixofmyth**

**- theredPhoenix**

**and everyone else who's favored/followed/read this story so far!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own HTTYD and ROTG**

* * *

><p>When Jack woke up, he found himself lying in a forest. From the snow that covered the trees and the ground, he could tell it was winter, which meant that he didn't skip more than a few months, if he did skip some time at all. He pushed himself up from the ground, and when he was fully standing, he looked around. The forest he was in was quiet. That was logical, because every animal that lived in the forest would most likely be in hibernation. But it was still unsettling to Jack.<p>

Because he didn't know what forest he was in, and thus didn't know which direction would lead him towards the nearest village or city, he chose a random path.

It soon turned out he'd chosen the right one, because after half an hour, he could see smoke in the sky above the tree line. Just then did Jack realize that he could've flown his way towards here, instead of walking. He mentally slapped himself, but continued to walk after all. It was another two minutes before he'd reached the edge of the forest.

And what he saw didn't make any sense to him.

* * *

><p>The houses that adorned the village were made of wood, and they looked like they'd appeared from some historical picture. The houses circled the plaza that was in the center, and behind those houses stood more houses, all the way towards the sea that Jack could see in the distance. There was a strange construction in the middle of the center: a pole with a giant bowl on top of it.<p>

Wondering what could be in it, Jack flew up. When he was able to see what was inside of it, he wondered what kind of weird people lived here. The bowl was filled with lots of fish of various sorts, and the smell that came from it was almost too much for Jack. He quickly descended towards the ground, and looked around again.

He noticed that there was a building to the left of him that had no walls, only bars made of thick wooden poles, as if they had to hold something very heavy. The other houses had all some kind of dragon head on top of the house, just above the front door, all made of wood. It was as if they'd never heard of houses made of stone.

Jack turned around, and saw that the mountain he was facing held two gigantic doors at the center, and Jack wondered what could be there. But he was soon interrupted from his thoughts when the front door of the house that stood closest to the mountain opened.

Jack's curiosity took the best of him, and he flew towards the house. He saw a boy around his age stepping out of the house. He had russet brown hair, wore a light green tunic under a brown fur vest and dark green leggings under that. When Jack looked down, he saw to his utter surprise that the boy only wore one fur-covered boot; he was missing his left foot. Instead of a foot that normally should've been there, this boy had a prosthetic made of wood and metal. When he leaned on it, Jack could see it used a spring to make things more comfortable while walking. Jack couldn't help but wonder what had happened to that boy to lose his left leg at such an age.

Jack saw the boy turning around to face the inside of his house again, and Jack flew closer to hear what he was saying.

'Hurry up, Toothless! I want to make sure that we're the first to be at the academy. You don't want Astrid to pull up another crazy idea for dragon training again, do you?' the boy said. Jack wondered who the so-called Toothless person could be. Even more so, why would anyone be called Toothless? It could be because said person was really toothless, but wouldn't that be covered by dentures the dentists use to make for old people?

Jack nearly jumped back five feet when a dragon walked out of the house.

'What the hell?!' he yelled out. Why was there a dragon in front of him? Dragons were a myth, right? They weren't real! But this one looked really real. Jack could clearly see it. Its bat-like wings were folded against its black body. Big green eyes looked at the boy, and when Jack's gaze traveled towards the back of the dragon, he could see that it missed his left tail. Instead there was a bright red fin with a symbol on it, which connected with the saddle that was on the dragon's back.

'This must be some kind of sick joke,' Jack muttered. Then he came to another conclusion. 'I must have drifted off when I was at Antarctica. I'm dreaming this. I have to wake up.' Jack slapped his cheek after he'd said that, and was really disappointed when he still was in this weird village - now with a red mark on his stinging cheek. The only thing that had changed was that the dragon was staring at him _directly._ Jack looked back, wondering if the dragon could see him. It could be quite possible; animals used to sense his presence all the time because of their instincts. So to have the dragon be able to see him shouldn't be such a surprise for him. But it was. Because dragons shouldn't be real.

'Toothless? What's wrong bud?' the boy asked while he patted said dragon. Jack couldn't believe what he was seeing. A boy around his age, acting like the dragon was some kind of pet to him. And the dragon accepted it! From what Jack had read - and heard from Jamie - dragons are wild and ferocious beasts. In every fairy tale that Jack had heard of and which contained dragons, they were the bad, mean monsters that brought disaster with them.

And now Jack was proven wrong, by what he was seeing right before his own eyes.

The black dragon walked towards where Jack was standing, and sniffed him. Jack, in the meantime, stood stock-still while he was being smelled, hoping that the dragon would leave him alone.

'Toothless? What are you doing? I swear, if you're going to chase another rabbit for three hours, I will promise you that I won't go flying with you for two weeks!' the boy threatened. The dragon turned around to face the boy, and let out a little howl.

'Oh, for the love of Thor, just come here Toothless, so I can mount you.' Jack let these words sink in. The boy was talking about Thor, and that was a god from the Norse mythology. At least Jack now knew where he was. But he still didn't understand the fact that there was a dragon here, and that this village just seemed so odd.

Jack thought he'd seen everything that was weird by now, but again, he was proven wrong when the boy mounted Toothless, and flew off.

Hoping that Jack could hear more answers from the boy, he decided to follow them. He took off, and soon he flew next to them. Toothless would look at him occasionally, as if he was making sure that he was seeing him.

* * *

><p>Toothless didn't know what to think. It felt as if there was someone next to him, but he couldn't see anyone. He tried to convince himself that there really was nothing, that the only thing that could be next to him would be a dragon or a bird – which were rarely around Berk – and not a person. But nothing helped. The feeling that there was a human next to him just returned every time he tried to get rid of it.<p>

Eventually Toothless just gave up. How often he would look, he couldn't see anything. But besides the feeling that there was somebody around him, Toothless had another one. This feeling told him that something was going to happen. Something bad. And he didn't know to who, but he had a hunch. Hiccup had always this ability to attract trouble, and it seemed he just wouldn't take a break. He had to be very cautious now if he wanted to be prepared. Because most of the times that Hiccup was in trouble, he was with him – and that was the reason he too was always in trouble.

* * *

><p>But nothing happened at all when they flew towards the academy. Just like Hiccup had wanted it, he was the first to arrive. When they'd landed, he jumped off of Toothless after clicking his prosthetic leg free from the stirrup. Toothless walked away, and chose a spot to heat up and lay down on it. After he'd done that, he closed his eyes, waiting for Hiccup to finish whatever he was doing.<p>

Meanwhile, Hiccup was looking at a map that had been pinned on a wooden board. Several places were marked with an X. Those places would be for various exercises. The X that marked the edge of Berk – where the woods met the sea – was where the dragon trainers would have to dodge obstacles at a high speed, the obstacles being the rock-pillars that rose from the sea. There were many other exercises all over the island, and every one of them was to improve the bond between dragon and trainer, and to train their skills. They had to be prepared for when Alvin the Treacherous, Dagur the Deranged or whoever would attack Berk. If they weren't in top-shape, then there would be no difference between fighting with dragons or without.

But Hiccup knew that everyone was getting a bit tired from all the training exercises, so he decided to give them a break the next day. Just to empty their heads – for some people it would be an easier task than others – or do whatever they wanted. They deserved it. Everyone, even the twins, had given their all when training. And you could see the progress that was being made. Hiccup smiled when he remembered the evening before. Over dinner, his dad had complemented him with his work. He'd told him that he was proud of him, and nothing could make Hiccup happier than that.

'What are you thinking of?' Hiccup jumped, startled. He saw Astrid Hofferson standing on his right side. She wore her usual outfit – a shirt made of green, grey and blew straps of fabric, brownish straps around her wrists and underarms and spiked shoulder pads that matched her spiked skirt. Under the skirt she wore dark blue leggings, and brown fur boots. Her golden blond hair was tied in a braid, and a head band was supposed to keep the bangs out of her sapphire blue eyes, but it didn't do its job very well. Astrid would constantly have to push the bangs behind her ears, only for them to just fall back to their old places. He hadn't heard her and Stormfly entering the academy because he'd been lost in his thoughts. That would happen a lot of time. It was just who Hiccup was. A thinker.

'Nothing important,' Hiccup replied. Astrid just shrugged. After that, they waited for the rest of the teens to arrive.

Snotlout Jorgenson was third. He was what a Viking teen had to be. Strong, beefy arms, black hair, covered by an metal Viking helmet with curled horns, a big belt around his waist, with a buckle that had some face carved in it. He wore a black fur vest over a brownish shirt, and brown pants and fur boots. Snotlout was really self-confident, and would most of the time forget about his responsibilities, but deep down, he cared deeply for his friends. And then there was the fact that he was Hiccup's cousin. Snotlout's dragon, a male Monstrous Nightmare called Hookfang, had a fiery red color and yellow eyes.

Snotlout was followed by Fishlegs Ingerman, a big but smart Viking. Fishlegs had straw blond hair and grey eyes. He wore a tunic covered by fur that reached over his knees and dark green leggings that went into his fur boots. Fishlegs was – after Hiccup – the most experienced with dragons knowledge. He was Hiccup's back up, and was really kind to everyone. Before the piece that had come on Berk, he would be anxious most of the time, but when it came to battle, he would be a true Viking. His dragon was a female Gronckle, called Meatlug. She had brown scales and yellow eyes. She was, just like Fishlegs, a really caring dragon, and loved him as much as he loved her.

The last ones that were to arrive were the Thorston twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut. They had both white blond hair and blue eyes. Ruffnut wore a grey top with a yellow-brown skirt underneath that matched her jacket. Over her skirt she wore a brown belt with a clasp just like the one Snotlout had. She also wore dark brown leggings and black fur boots. Wrapped around her under arms were blue bands, and both of her upper arms had thin blue threads around them. Her hair was braided in two big ones, and two little ones that seemed to poke out of her head.

Her brother, Tuffnut, had clothes like she had, but a little different. Instead of a short yellow-brownish jacket, Tuffnut wore a brown-greenish fur vest, a grey tunic with a brown belt made of fabric around his waist, light grey pants and brown fur boots. He also wore green bands around his under arms.

Both wore a Viking helmet with two long and two shorter horns, and a necklace with a dragon tooth on it. They shared a green, male Zippleback. The right head belonged to Ruffnut, and was called Barf. The left head, called Belch, belonged to Tuffnut.

Once their riders had hopped off of them, all the dragons went to Toothless to lay down as well, and the teens gathered around Hiccup and the wooden board.

'What are we going to do?' Fishlegs asked, hoping that today's training would be something in his and Meatlug's favor. Fishlegs had asked the question everybody wanted to ask, because everyone looked at Hiccup, waiting for an answer.

'Well, today will be a mix of various things that will come in handy when you're fighting with of fleeing from an enemy-'

'Ha! Fleeing from an enemy is something you would do, not me!' Snotlout interrupted. Hiccup sighed. After three years, they somehow managed to still see the scrawny and weak boy Hiccup used to be.

'Snotlout, please. Will you just quit it?' Hiccup asked. He didn't wait for a response though, he just continued to talk.

'All right. As I was saying, we're going to do a mix of exercises. On this map here,' Hiccup pointed to the map behind him, 'you can see that I marked a few places on or around Berk with an X. You'll all get a map like this one, and I want you to do all the exercises that you can do on the place you are that moment. I will fly around and watch you guys, all right?' Astrid and Fishlegs nodded, but the twins and Snotlout sighed.

'Do we really have to do this?' Tuffnut said. 'I mean, if an enemy is attacking us, I would most likely attack him with our dragons, and not with flying some stupid figures.' Ruffnut and Snotlout nodded in agreement.

Hiccup had to think for anything to motivate the three a moment, but then he knew something.

'I wasn't finished yet,' he lied. 'The one who I think is doing best today, gets the day off tomorrow.' The twins looked at each other, with their mind set on one thing: being the best. Snotlout only blew onto his knuckle and brushed it on his vest afterwards, as if he was trying to clean it. 'Don't waste your time. Everyone knows I'm the best, obviously,' he said. Astrid only looked at Hiccup with a smirk. She was the only one – besides Hiccup – who knew that everyone would get a day off tomorrow.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, Jack was sitting on one of the many benches that surrounded the arena, watching the scene that unfolded in front of him. He couldn't help but wonder what was going to happen next.<p>

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**This is my second longest chapter I've ever posted... yay! I hope you liked it, and I will post another chapter next week (maybe earlier).**

**Forever Me**


	4. Meeting the Vikings

**A/N**

**Hey hey, guess what? Another chapter! I tend to make some characters go a little OOC, but I hope you don't mind. Well, I'll find it out later, I guess. I don't have really much to say, so I'll just go on with my "ritual" as I call it :P.**

**Thanks to:**

**- changeofheart505**

**- Phoenixofmyth**

**- theredPhoenix**

**- Interested Fan**

**- Guest (November 24th)**

**- Guest (Also November 24th)**

**- Snowflake**

**- Cocoaflower**

**You really make my day with your reviews, they keep me wanting to write every chapter even better than the previous ones!**

**And also thanks to everyone who favored/followed/read this story so far!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own ****_How to Train your Dragon_**** nor ****_Rise of the Guardians_**

* * *

><p>Jack decided that he would follow Hiccup, since he would be going everywhere for a while, and that way Jack could see everything that the teens had to do in this so-called training session. After Hiccup had given them a location each, and a smaller version of an old-fashioned clock – where you use the sun's light to cast a shadow on the plate. Jack remembered those, he'd seen them in the first century that he was Jack Frost. After that, it transformed, and eventually it became the clock that people had in 2013.<p>

Every teen got to train on one location until the shadow had passed a quarter of the round plate, after that, they would switch from location. It wasn't really hard to understand, even for the twins.

Jack had already tried to remember their names, because Hiccup had said them all, but it took some time. The only names he could remember were from the blond girl Astrid, Hiccup and his dragon Toothless. Hiccup and Toothless because he'd seen them first, and Astrid because that seemed to be the only normal name around here. At least for Jack it was normal.

'All right, let's get started then,' Astrid said, and with that everyone except Hiccup took off on their dragons.

'Okay bud, I'll put this stuff away, and then we can go too,' Hiccup said, while he rolled the big version of the map.

Jack decided to come down into the arena, maybe he could get to know Hiccup a little better. He seemed like a really nice guy, and Jack hoped that he would see him. He silently jumped down, and walked closer towards Hiccup. But because of his bad luck, he just had to trip over an empty crate that lay on the ground. Jack cursed, and held his breath, hoping that he wouldn't be seen.

When Hiccup heard something behind him, he immediately turned around. At first he saw nothing, and he was about to shrug it off. But when he looked at Toothless, he saw that his dragon had peered his head up and started to growl a little, as if there was an intruder. Hiccup looked around him again, and this time he saw the crate that stood a few meter from the wall laying on its side. Hiccup walked over to it, and sat turned it back. Wiping the dirt from his hands, Hiccup started to examine every piece of the arena, hoping to find out who or what had caused the crate to topple over. Toothless had stood up in the meantime, and was sniffing the ground. It was strange, because he couldn't smell anything. Yet he was sure that the same person that he had sensed before was in the arena now.

Jack blew out the air he'd been holding, relieved that Hiccup nor Toothless didn't seem to see him. Speaking of Toothless, said dragon was slowly approaching the spot where Jack was standing that moment. Jack slowly walked backwards, cautious not to stumble over anything else that might lie on the floor of the arena. But he was stopped when he felt the feeling of being walked through again. This time, it was Hiccup, who was approaching Hiccup.

The feeling was one you wouldn't get adjusted to. It felt like someone poured a bucket of ice-cold water over him and setting him on fire at the same time. Jack knew that was impossible, but it still felt that way. Jack gasped a little, and put one hand on his chest, just where his heart was.

'Come on bud, it was probably the wind. Maybe a snowstorm is coming,' Hiccup said and he looked at the sky. There was no cloud to be seen, just the vast blue. Hiccup knew that a beginning snowstorm wasn't the answer, but he couldn't think of any other logical explanation. He shrugged his shoulders and mounted Toothless.

After two pats on the neck, Toothless took off, followed by Jack. But what no-one knew nor saw, was that another thing followed them.

* * *

><p>Oblivious to Jack and the other unknown presence, Hiccup flew towards the right side of the island, where Fishlegs should be practicing. He was given the task to train their dodging-abilities, by using the rock pillars that stuck out of the sea as obstacles.<p>

Jack used the time he was there to get to know Fishlegs and his dragon – called Meatlug, he now knew – a little better. Fishlegs seemed like a nice guy with a big and caring heart – a bit like Tooth. But Fishlegs was also very cautious, and he could sometimes annoy you with his knowledge of dragons.

Meatlug was a brown colored Gronckle, and a female. Jack saw that Meatlug wasn't as fast as Toothless, and that she could fire lava from her mouth – only six times before she had to rest, but still. It was kind of awesome.

What also caught Jacks attentions were his surroundings. The air around him was so much fresher than the air in his time. And the pillars formed a sight to never forget, it was so strange, yet amazing. Jack knew one wouldn't find something like this in 2013 anymore. Jack even wondered why there weren't any dragons in his time, because there seemed to be so many of them here. How could they become extinct? And more important when? Could Jack prevent that from happening?

But immediately Jack knew that the answer was no. He'd seen it in many TV series. If one messes with time, the future – and the present how the character knew it – would be so different from what it used to be. One could cause a disastrous life if he or she changed something in the past. So Jack mustn't do that now. He had to accept the fact that all of these wonderful creatures would disappear forever. Cast out, and only remaining as a myth that people tell to their children.

'Fishlegs, not again. Please?' Hiccup asked. Fishlegs and Meatlug hadn't hit one of the pillars at all, but only because they flew around the field of rock pillars, instead of through it.

'What?' Fishlegs asked. 'Meatlug and I probably won't fit between the spaces of those things – sorry girl, I still love you, but the both of us might take too much space – and above of all; you can't see really much in there! The mist will make you sure you don't see anything coming!'

Hiccup only sighed and shook his head. 'Fishlegs,' he started, 'I'm sorry to say it; but you really have to do it. What if Alvin ambushes us, or Dagur, or even some other unknown tribe? What if we have to split up, and the enemy manages to surround you. Left and right are people who want you dead, and your only way out is through the field. Try to imagine that, because I want you to be prepared for what might come. I don't want to lose one of us.' Jack could only look at Hiccup. Was he being serious? That sounded a bit harsh, if Jack might say so himself. But then again; this was a time of Viking-wars, and who knows how much enemies this village has made? For all Jack could tell, they might be against all other the Viking tribes. But that seemed to unrealistic to Jack.

'Yeah, I guess you're right,' Fishlegs sighed, and he slumped his shoulders. Jack felt sorry for Fishlegs. He could tell that the Viking teen wasn't looking forward to it at all, but from the time Jack had to get to know everyone, he knew that Hiccup wasn't someone who would be joking about this. So if Hiccup thought this was the best for them, it probably was.

'Fishlegs?' Hiccup flew closer towards said teen. Fishlegs looked up, and saw that Hiccup was giving him a reassuring smile. 'I know you can do it, just don't doubt yourself.' With that Hiccup and Toothless flew away, and after Jack shot a quick glance at Fishlegs and Meatlug, he followed them.

* * *

><p>The next stop was near Raven Point. There, in the forest, the twins would be practicing on how to set up traps for the enemy. Hiccup had known from the very beginning that a disaster would come, and he was just happy that the air hadn't been dry for almost two months; no forest fire would arise. Hiccup remembered the day he'd seen Torch, a Typhoomerang he'd met when said dragon was just a hatchling, and when the Village almost was destroyed by a forest fire. That day, traps had been involved too, resulting in the twins getting trapped in one of them in the afternoon. They'd found them the next morning, sleeping against each other in the net.<p>

So Hiccup was surprised to find nothing at the place where the twins would be practicing. Not even the twins themselves. He jumped off of Toothless and made a circle, hoping to see them.

'Uhm, guys? You there?' Hiccup asked. He walked a bigger circle, making sure he didn't miss a spot. Just when he was about to look in some bushes, he heard something. He turned around, only to find a net dangling from a thick tree branch; a trap made by the twins. Said Vikings jumped out of another group of bushes, giving each other a high five.

'We did it!' cheered Ruffnut. Tuffnut grinned. They hadn't noticed Hiccup and Toothless yet.

'I told you this trap would work. I knew Hiccup would be the perfect one to test it!' Tuffnut said, and he head-butted his sister.

'I'm sorry to disappoint you, but I am here. Your trap activated on its own.' The twins turned to their left when they heard Hiccup's voice. Their happiness disappeared immediately.

Then Ruffnut turned towards her brother. 'I told you it wouldn't work! Yak-head. Now we have to make another one!' she said.

Tuffnut turned to face her. 'How come this is my fault? You thought of this in the first place! You butt-elf.' They continued to call each other names, and Hiccup had to stand between them to make them quiet.

'Will you please just shut up?!' he said. The twins shut up.

'Look, the plan was good. I think that it went wrong because there wasn't enough pressure on the rope that should've held everything in place. So when you're making another trap, be sure to think of that, all right?' Hiccup asked. The twins nodded.

'And you don't have to make another trap. You can just use this one again, and make sure that the rope has enough pressure on it.' Hiccup walked toward the trap, and let Toothless rise him up. He then unlocked the security, and the net fell down with a _thump_. Hiccup didn't expected a sound at all, so he was surprised when he heard it. He looked back, and saw that Barf and Belch had appeared next to their riders. Hiccup just shrugged it off; the Zippleback probably hit the ground with its tail, resulting in the _thump_.

* * *

><p>It wasn't Barf and Belch who had made the sound. Also, there was nothing wrong with the trap. It had activated, because Jack had walked into it. He was now standing up, rubbing his butt – where he'd landed on. Jack walked around cautiously, not wanting to walk into another trap by accident. Luckily for him, he didn't. And when he'd returned to Hiccup, Hiccup just took off on Toothless. Jack followed him quickly, not wanting to be left alone.<p>

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**I just remembered that today is Thanksgiving! We don't have that in Holland, but because the majority that reads this story is from the USA, it thought it would be nice to say: **

**Happy Thanksgiving!**

**Forever Me**


	5. Author's Note

**A/N**

**Oh no, I feel so terrible! Thanks to Guest who reviewed just now, I realized that chapter five was the same as chapter four... I'm so sorry!**

**Even worse is, because that, I don't have chapter five anymore! Now I have to write it again! Again, I am really, really sorry! I'll post it as soon as I can, but first I have to re-write it... :'( I feel so stupid right now...**

**Forever Me**


	6. Future Repeated

**A/N**

**Yes! I haven't lost chapter five! You don't know how happy I am right now!**

**In this chapter the angst can begin. Maybe you'll like it, maybe you won't... You just have to see for yourself!**

**Now that the chapter is finally here, I can re-write my thanks:**

**- Phoenixofmyth**

**- Cocoaflower**

**- Guest (November 30th) I'm sorry, but I'm afraid that will mess with what I have in mind for this story... You see, I plan everything ahead before I write it down... again, sorry.**

**- theredPhoenix**

**- Guest (December 4th) I totally hate that to, that's why I always give myself a deadline (max. 7 days after last update)**

**I'm not sure if there were more who'd reviewed chapter 4, I had deleted chapter 5 (which turned out to be the same as chapter 4, except for the A/N) and thought later that I shouldn't have done that. So for those who'd reviewed and who's name isn't written, I'm sorry, and thank you!**

**Also thanks to those who'd reviewed/followed/favored this story!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own HTTYD nor ROTG**

* * *

><p>Jack followed Hiccup when he'd left the house, and wondered what he was planning to do. He was holding a sack, and its contents were unknown to him. At the edge of the forest, Astrid awaited Hiccup, with a sack on her own. Now Jack was really curious. He decided to keep an eye on them, and flew behind them, not losing them out of his view once.<p>

* * *

><p>'Come on, Hiccup! You don't keep a lady waiting in the cold!' Astrid yelled. She was already near the cove, while Hiccup was trying to catch up with her. In the winter, he was always the slowest of the teens, due to his prosthetic leg. It would slip all the times, and he had to be very cautious when he was going somewhere with haste.<p>

When he'd finally reached Astrid, she turned around and entered the cove. Like they'd hoped, the lake that was in the cove was frozen. And that was perfect for what they wanted to do.

* * *

><p>Gobber's great-grandfather, Jörgen, was also a blacksmith. One time, during winter he was sharpening some small axes, when the hilt of one broke. The axe fell to the ground and glided all the way over to his extra pair of boots - Jörgen always had an extra pair because one Terrible Terror managed to steal his old pair, and he never saw them again. So when his shoes would be stolen again, he would have and extra pair.<p>

Jörgen was about to pick the axe up, when he saw how the axe and his shoes looked like they were one. An idea popped up in his mind, and he abandoned the other axes that needed sharpening.

Normally, people would slip when they were walking over ice, because of the lack of grip. But maybe, if people would be able to get some grip by cutting a bit in the ice, they wouldn't fall.

With that in mind, he secured the axe on the downside of a foot-size piece of wood. When he'd done that, he put some leather straps on it, so that the contraption could be secured on the foot, without falling off. Looking at the resulting, he made another one, but this time for the other foot. He nodded approvingly, and immediately went towards the nearest lake, which was behind the great hall. He strapped the contraptions on his feet, and stepped on the ice. After some wobbling, he was standing steadily on the ice, and a grin was appearing on his face. He couldn't believe it! It really worked!

Just when he was about to turn around, he fell backwards. He looked at the contraptions, and decided that the axes where too round. He had to make them straighter, so that he wouldn't fall back- or forwards in the future.

He'd done just that, and returned to the lake. Trying again, he managed to move himself over the ice without slipping. Vikings had gathered to see what he was trying to do, and when the saw what he had on his feet, everyone wanted it too. Jörgen decided to call them ice-slicers, because they could resemble a knife trying to slice through something. From then on, ice-slicing was something that people would do every time the water would freeze. And that was something Hiccup and Astrid were going to do right now.

'All right! I can't wait to stand on the ice again!' Astrid said. She truly loved ice-slicing, and every year she would be the first to stand on the ice. This year was no exception. When Hiccup stood by the bank of the lake, Astrid had already put on her ice-slicers, and was making figures on the ice. She wasn't really confident yet, she had to get adjusted to the feeling again.

Hiccup smiled. It always made him happy to see Astrid having fun. He took his ice-slicer, and put it on. The first year that Hiccup had to live with one leg, he'd invented a prosthetic ice-slicer. He could replace his prosthetic with the specialized one, and he could ice-slice like everyone else. It only took a little more effort.

'You know, you could've waited for me,' he said, knowing that Astrid would never do that when it came to ice-slicing.

'In your dreams! You know how much I love this!' she smiled again, and made a big circle. Hiccup was now standing on the ice as well, and was readjusting too. But when he was sure he wouldn't fall, he went over to Astrid.

'Isn't this amazing, Hiccup?' she asked. Hiccup nodded. It was indeed amazing. When Hiccup saw that the waters froze, he'd decided to take Astrid on a date to ice-slice. This date to be precisely. They'd left their dragons at home, giving them some well-deserved rest.

They ice-sliced for a long while, and eventually, Hiccup lost his balance and fell. Astrid laughed at his clumsiness, and made a few more figures, just to show off how well-balanced she was.

'Really Hiccup? This shouldn't be so hard, right?' Hiccup stood up, and was about to follow her, when she saw her fall as well. Not it was his time to laugh.

'Says who?' he said, while he was laughing. Only Astrid didn't laugh back. She seemed tense, and looked around.

'Shhh!' she said.

Hiccup stopped laughing when he saw her expression. It looked almost scared. 'What's wrong?' he asked, and made another attempt to near her. But he stopped in his tracks when he realized what made Astrid so tense. When he'd moved, a loud crackling sound could be heard. He looked down, and saw the lines that indicated the cracks. He looked a little up, and saw that Astrid was surrounded by the cracks as well.

'Hiccup…' she said. They knew what could happen.

It'd happened once before: A Viking was ice-slicing on his own, early in the winter. When he didn't return to the village, people began to wonder about his whereabouts. It wasn't long after they started searching that they found the lake he was ice-slicing on, with a hole in it - big enough for a Viking to fall through. That was when the other people realized what had happened, and that the Viking would never return.

'It's okay, Astrid. We just have to move very cautiously towards the bank, okay?' he responded. Astrid nodded, and did what he said. Slowly and really cautiously, she moved towards the bank, ignoring the crackling sound the ice made.

When Hiccup was sure she was safe, he made his own way towards her. He kept his eyes fixated on her, knowing that if he looked down, he could fall easier. The ice cracked dangerously underneath him, but he didn't look down. Too bad that he missed the dent in the ice because of that. His prosthetic became stuck, and already felt like falling even before he really did. He hit the ice with a dull _thump_, and panicked a bit. With his heartbeat in his throat, he stood up, and took another step. But then the ice broke, and he fell right through it.

'Hiccup!' Astrid yelled.

Jack had watched the entire scene in front of him, and he remembered his own experiences with ice-skating. He had a feeling that he should be on stand-by, ready when something would happen, and he was relieved he followed that feeling. When he saw Hiccup fall through the ice, he made a bee-line into the water himself. _I'm not letting you experience the same I thing I had to_, Jack thought. He became worried when he couldn't see much in the water. _It was dark, and it was cold. And I was scared._ Jack remembered these words very well. And to be in that exact same position he was in when he first woke up being Jack Frost, frightened him.

'Hiccup!' One moment he was standing in front of her, and the other he was gone. Just like that. She didn't know what to do. She couldn't go after him, she would fall in too if she did. If she could just let the ice disappear, then Hiccup wouldn't be in trouble right now. Wait… She could! She turned around to call Stormfly, only to find that her beloved dragon wasn't there. _Why did we have to leave our dragons in the village?_ Astrid knew that she could do only one thing. So she turned around and ran towards the village, while letting out a Nadder call whenever she could. Hopefully Stormfly could hear her from a far distance. There was only so little time. Who knew how long Hiccup could keep his breath under water? She made more Nadder calls, and every time she would be closer to the village and further from Hiccup. And every step closer to the village, was a step further from Hiccup's life.

Finally she heard a response from Stormfly. Said dragon landed in front of Astrid, and she climbed up.

'We need to get to the cove!' Astrid patted Stormfly on the shoulder. 'Quickly!' she added. Stormfly understood that it was urgent, and didn't hesitate for a moment. They flew past the trees as fast as possible, and Astrid was grateful that Stormfly had heard her before she was halfway towards the village.

'There!' she said when she saw the cove. Of course Stormfly knew where it was, Astrid just felt the need to say it. They flew into the cove, and to the lake. But when Astrid looked at it, she was utterly surprised.

There Hiccup lay; on the bank of the lake. He wasn't moving, and that scared Astrid really much. Stormfly hadn't fully landed yet, but Astrid didn't waste time. She jumped off of the dragon and ran towards Hiccup.

'Hiccup! Please be okay, please be okay,' she begged. She fell onto her knees when she'd reached him, but she soon realized that he wasn't breathing. A giant lump formed in her throat, and with shaking hands she looked for a pulse.

There! It was still there, only faint.

'Okay, okay. What do I do?' she asked herself worriedly. She had seen others doing it when there was a dragon raid and someone stopped breathing when said person was hurt really bad, but she had never done it herself. She mimicked the motions as best as she could remember. She gently placed two fingers under his chin and lifted if up a little. With her other hand, she pinched his nose closed. She then gulped in some air, and blew it softly in his mouth.

She repeated this for six times, before Hiccup started coughing. Startled, Astrid leaned back, but then she relaxed. 'Thank Thor,' she muttered. Those were the most terrifying moments she'd ever experienced. Hiccup stopped coughing, but remained unconscious.

'We need to get him to the village. He needs to get to his house, like right now!' she mentally slapped herself so she was focused again. This wasn't over yet. Hiccup could get Hypothermia. Heck, he might even have it already, because he was shivering uncontrollably.

'Stormfly,' Astrid said, and said dragon approached her immediately. She crouched down so that Astrid could mount her easier while carrying Hiccup.

'Okay, I got this…' she encouraged herself. When she was settled on Stormfly's back, they took off towards the village. Astrid tried to shield Hiccup from the harsh, cold winds as good as possible, but there was always some that managed to get to him eventually.

The village appeared pretty soon in their sight, and Astrid steered Stormfly directly towards the Haddock House.

'Thanks Stormfly,' Astrid said while she dismounted her dragon. With Hiccup in her arms she ran towards the door. Because she couldn't open it with her hands, she decided to use her feet instead. She kicked at the door, and when it opened, she rushed inside, much to Stoick's surprise.

'What, in Odin's name, is going-' Then he saw Hiccup.

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**This time I'm sure it's not the same chapter as the previous one. (*checks it over*) Yeah, I'm definitely sure :P**

**Also, I always get reviews and PMs about my stories, but know that you could always ask me things about myself. I got this from another writer on FanFiction, namely KidRobinFlash. KidRobinFlash wants to make a video with the answers that readers sent, and that made me thinking that I would love to answer some questions you might have as well, only not in a video (I have a very poor webcam and such...). You can ask me whatever you want, and I'll answer them if I don't think they're to private :P**

**I'll be looking forward to what will happen ;)**

**Forever Me**


	7. Family and Worries

**A/N:**

**Happy Sinterklaas! Maybe you know what Sinterklaas is, maybe you don't, but I'll tell you. It's a dutch tradition, and you can compare it to Christmas... So I wanted to give you something to day, and what would be better than another chapter?**

**So here it is, and I hope you'll enjoy!**

**Thanks to:**

**- Yizuki**

**- RisingStar313**

**- theredPhoenix**

**- Phoenixofmyth**

**- Interested Fan**

**- Cocoaflower**

**And thanks to those who reviewed/favored/followed this story!**

**Dislaimer: I don't own HTTYD nor ROTG**

* * *

><p>'Son…' he said while he rushed over to Astrid to help her. He took his son gently in his arms, and shivered at the cold touch.<p>

'What happened?' he asked, afraid of what the answer might be. Astrid looked at him, before she began to fiddle with her fingers.

'He- he fell through the ice. We were ice-slicing, and-' Just then this Stoick notice the ice-slicers at his son's feet. Astrid had kicked hers off when she was getting help.

'We need to get him warm, right now,' he said, and he walked over to the fire place. 'Astrid, I want you to get Hiccup's blanket from his bed.' Astrid nodded and walked upstairs.

Just then did the door open, and in came Gobber, along with Gothi. Seeing the look of confusing on his friends face, he explained: 'I just walked out of the forge when I saw Astrid carrying Hiccup inside. I knew something happened, so I just fetched Gothi immediately.' Stoick gave Gobber a thankful nod, and put the blanket around his son when Astrid returned with it.

'So… What happened?' Gobber asked.

Seeing that Astrid had a hard time to tell it, Stoick did instead. 'He fell through the ice while he and Astrid were ice-slicing.'

Gobber paled at that information, and looked at his former apprentice. 'Is he…?'

Stoick shook his head. 'No, he's alive. Thank Odin.'

'But... How? No one's ever survived a fall through the ice,' Gobber stated. While he and Stoick were discussing about that, Gothi walked over towards the unconscious teen, and examined him.

'I don't know.' Stoick turned to Astrid, who strangely was dry, except for the water that had come from Hiccup.

Seeing that she had to explain, Astrid took a breath. 'I don't know how. I went to fetch Stormfly, so she could melt the ice. But when I returned, he was already out of the lake and lay unconscious on the bank of it,' she said. Gobber and Stoick frowned at this. How could that happen? Stoick glanced at his son, who was still being examined by Gothi. She opened one of his eyelids, and looked if the reflexes did what they had to do. After that she stood up straight and went over to write in the ashes that were spread around the fireplace. Gobber went to stand behind her to translate.

'Hiccup has a case of Hypothermia. But he was lucky to have the less severe one. He'll be okay, but he could have a higher blood pressure, and can be a bit delusional. But other than that, he's fine. Just keep him warm for a while, until he wakes up. After that, keep him inside,' he translated.

Stoick nodded. 'Thank you, Gothi.' He then turned towards Gobber. 'Can you lead her home, please?' he asked.

Gobber nodded. 'No problem here.'

'Thanks.' Stoick went to sit next to his son. Once he was settled, he took Hiccup in his arms, to keep his body temperature steady. When he was sure Hiccup was comfortable, he looked up at Astrid, who was still standing in the house.

'Maybe it's best for you to go home. This must've been exhausting for you,' he suggested.

Astrid seemed to be thrown out of her thought when he said that, because she looked up a bit confused. But then she focused again and nodded. 'Maybe you're right,' she said and walked towards the door.

'Oh, and Astrid,' Stoick said. Astrid turned around to face the chief. 'Thank you for saving him.' Astrid nodded, and wanted to leave the house. But when she laid her hand on the handle, she was called again by Stoick.

'Astrid.' She turned around, again, and saw his serious face. 'Don't blame yourself,' he said. Astrid's eyes widened. How did he know that she was blaming herself? Well, it was the truth - that was obvious. If she hadn't gone on ice-slicing with him, then this would've never happened.

Instead of denying that she was blaming herself, she only nodded and said: 'Okay.' After that, she didn't know what else to do than leave the Haddocks alone.

At least, that was what she thought.

Jack was sitting on the kitchen table, and not once did his eyes leave Hiccup alone. He knew Hiccup would be okay, but still. You had to be prepared for the unexpected.

When he saw Hiccup floating motionless in the water, he felt his heart tighten at the sight. _No,_ he thought. _He can't die!_

With determination he swam over to Hiccup, and grabbed him. He could see the faint light that shone through the hole Hiccup fell through, and Jack used that as a beacon.

Although he was an immortal, he gasped for breath when he broke the surface. But he didn't waste time. Hiccup needed to get out of the ice-cold water. So he flew up, and once he'd landed on the bank of the lake, he gently laid Hiccup down.

'Okay… You- you need to be alive...' Jack muttered, while he examined Hiccup's body. _Why did I say that? It's not like he can hear me, is it?_ Jack thought. He shook his head and looked down towards Hiccup.

To his shock he couldn't see his chest rising and falling with his steady breathing, because there was none. _He's not breathing!_ Jack started to freak out on the inside.

Then he heard a roar above him. He looked up and saw Astrid flying towards them on her dragon. Jack had to think for a while, but then he remembered the dragon's name. _Stormfly_. He watched as Astrid jumped off of Stormfly and ran towards Hiccup.

'Hiccup! Please be okay, please be okay,' he heard her beg. After that, she started to try to make him breathe again, something Jack didn't thought they knew how to do in this age.

He'd followed them back to the village, back to Hiccup's house. And when he'd entered the house, he met Hiccup's father for the first time. Well, at least he thought it was his father. He couldn't be sure, after all. The man was big and bulky, and he had a big red beard that looked like it exploded from his chin. Some parts of his beard were braided, as was his hair. He had bright green eyes, and wore a green tunic with a – to Jack it looked like one – skirt made of various metal parts. Underneath it he wore red pants with stripes in a darker red color. To finish the picture, the man wore brown fur boots. _Does everyone wear fur boots? _Jack thought for a moment, before he focused on the scene in front of him again.

'What, in Odin's name, is going-' Jack saw his gaze turn towards Hiccup, who was still in Astrid's arms.

'Son…' the man nodded, and that confirmed Jack's thoughts. Hiccup's father walked over towards Hiccup, and took him in his own arms.

Jack felt a pang of jealousy when he saw how Hiccup was treated by his family. Well, his father and friends. How much love they gave him. Something Jack had never really known. Of course, North was like a father to him, just like Tooth a mother. Bunny would be a brother he could always hang out with, and Sandy would be a favorite uncle. But it still couldn't replace the real family he once had. The real family he could barely remember. Because of the memory he'd once seen, he could vaguely recall how his mother looked like from the glimpse he'd seen of her. His father hadn't showed up in his memories, so he didn't know what he used to look like.

And then there was his sister. His beautiful, adorable little sister, whom he'd saved from drowning that day. The one he would - and had already - give his life for.

It was the same with Hiccup, Jack could tell. He knew only one of his parents too, only this time it was the father. And Astrid could be the little sister he could care so much about.

Jack wondered how strong the bond between Hiccup and his father was. Was it like the bond he shared with the other guardians?

Thinking of the guardians, Jack suddenly looked up, lost in his thoughts. Did they know he was here? Or did they forget about him too, just like the kids in Burgess? No, that couldn't be. He'd interacted with North, after all. He sure would notice it when Jack didn't write anything on the windows anymore?

Guilt rose within Jack. All the while, the other guardians were probably worried sick about him, and he didn't even spend a thought about them the time he'd been here! What would North think when he didn't come the next evening? Even more important: Had North told the others that Jack was back, only that he was invisible? Tooth would be worried of course. Bunny probably would say that it was all a joke, and later realize that maybe it wasn't. Sandy, well… You couldn't really know what went on in his mind, but you could tell it when he was angry or worried. And North, he would follow his belly after he told the other Guardians about Jack. His belly was right – most of the time – and it would probably lead them to Jack.

Jack was so lost in thought that didn't notice that Hiccup was brought upstairs. Stoick was almost on top of the stairs when Jack saw it. He stood up quickly and followed him and Astrid.

Jack had never been in the room of a Viking boy, but he was sure that this one wasn't like the one the other Vikings had. Drawings were pinned up the wall, and Jack looked at all of them. A lot contained a dragon – mostly Toothless – and blueprints for strange-looking contraptions. And when Jack looked at more drawings, he saw people. Mostly his friends, but also other villagers, Gobber and Stoick. There was one drawing that was in the middle, and on it Jack could see a Viking woman with brown, braided hair. She wore a blue dress with silver-colored breastplates. Over her dress she wore a sort skirt made of metal, like Stoick did. Only this one looked more suited for a woman. When Jack studied her face, she could see her grey eyes, and Jack couldn't help but wonder is this woman was the mother of Hiccup – because he looked a bit like her. But then Jack thought about another thing: why wasn't she here?

Jack turned around and saw that Hiccup was laid in bed, a few fur-blankets were laid over him to keep him warm. Stoick sure did a good thing not to lay Hiccup near the fire that was downstairs. If he did, Hiccup might warm up too fast, and that could be dangerous.

* * *

><p>Astrid stood in the door opening, nervously biting her nail. She went home, but just couldn't think of anything else than Hiccup. So she went back to the Haddock House, and now she was standing here, wondering. What if Hiccup didn't make it? Then it was all her fault. If she just hadn't asked Hiccup to take her on a date-<p>

No. She wouldn't think that. She had to be strong. And above all, Hiccup would be very disappointed in her if she blamed herself. Because he knew – and she did, too – that no-one was to be blamed. But he still would blame himself. Astrid could hear him almost say: 'Don't blame yourself, Astrid. It's not your fault. It's mine. I should  
>have chosen something else to do, like watching the sun go down while having a picnic or something. Just something average, and then this wouldn't have happened.' Astrid couldn't help but smile a little. Hiccup was just so predictable. But she just didn't hope he would be too harsh on himself when he woke up.<p>

If he woke up.

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**I asked you guys yesterday to ask me anything you want, and that I would answer them. Well, I did! And I made a video, so now you know what I look like. I posted it on youtube, and I give you the link... FanFicion just doesn't want to do links the way I want them. **

**So you just have to type: _youtube_**

**_ .com (slash) watch?v=fa2nKtw-OB8_**

**I think that I can upload it on my profile as well, but I have to figure out how...**

**Forever Me**


	8. Another Author's Note

**Okay, I'm really, really sorry, but I won't update until the week-end...**

**My explanation: Today I had my first performance of this year's school play (it was really amazing to stand on the stage again!), and tomorrow there are two more performances. So I hope you can understand that it will be busy. Also, the wifi is very poor there, so even if I wanted, I couldn't update another chapter...**

**I hope you all understand, and I promise to you that I will post the next chapter this week-end!**

**Forever Me**


	9. Seeing Reality

**A/N**

**I'm sorry I'm updating this story at the very last moment of the week-end (seriously, it's three minutes before midnight...), but I hope you don't mind. I have another chapter finished, and in this one, Hiccup will awake, and will he be able to see Jack?**

**Thanks to:**

**- Phoenixofmyth**

**- Guest (December the 5th)**

**- theredPhoenix**

**- maria260686**

**- wow. such help (review for chapter 1, December the 6th) (I learned it can be done both ways, and I'm sorry, but I'll stick with the way I've been doing it the whole time, it's just that I'm accustomed to this)**

**- XDragonWingsX**

**Disclaimer: I don't own anything!**

* * *

><p>It was a few hours later when Hiccup woke up. He still felt cold, and he didn't know where he was at first. So when he opened his eyes, he shot up, gasping for breath. Hiccup didn't understand. He knew what had happened. He fell through the ice when he and Astrid were ice-slicing, and he knew that he should've died in the cold water. But yet, he didn't. He could almost feel the cold and see the darkness that he'd experienced before he lost consciousness in the lake.<p>

But then he started to wonder who'd saved him.

It couldn't be Astrid. Hiccup knew that she wouldn't be so stupid to dive in after him. But besides here, there was no one else, right?

Hiccup shook his head, wanting the questions to disappear. But of course, it wouldn't work. He groaned and put rubbed his hands over his –now closed –eyes . After a few seconds, he opened his eyes again. He remembered another thing. But it was strange, because what Hiccup remembered, was vague. He couldn't really make anything up from the blurs, but Hiccup remembered that he felt himself being dragged towards the surface of the lake. As for the blur, Hiccup could only make out some colors, but it ended there. But Hiccup didn't know anyone who had brown hair, a strange, blue-colored shirt and who wasn't Viking-sized.

But that would soon be answered. When Hiccup opened his eyes again, his eyes caught something blue in the corner of his room. To Hiccup's surprise, it was the exact same person who'd saved him. Brown hair, brown eyes, that blue-colored shirt which didn't look like something Hiccup had ever seen, brown pants, bare feet and a strange formed staff. Hiccup closed his eyes and shook his head again, not believing what he was seeing. But when he opened his eyes, the boy was still there. Only, he'd changed. Instead of the brown hair and eyes, he now had snow white hair and icy blue eyes. Also, his skin turned from a natural color to a pale one. Hiccup was now utterly confused. What was happening here?

* * *

><p>The boy in the corner was examining Hiccup's actions, not aware of the fact that he had been noticed. But that changed when Hiccup asked something:<p>

'Who are you?' Jack's eyes widened in surprise.

'W-wait… You can see me?' Jack looked around, wanting to make sure that there wasn't anybody else in the room except for him and Hiccup.

'Uhm, yes… Why are you asking that?' Hiccup had raised one eye-brow in confusion and curiousity.

'Just… Well, because.'

Hiccup thought for a moment, and then shrugged his shoulders. He was sure he would know the answer soon. 'You didn't answer my first question,' he then stated.

Jack looked at Hiccup, needing one second to remember the question Hiccup had asked him.

'Oh, yes, of course. My name is Jack Frost.'

'Jack Frost,' Hiccup said. He never heard of such a name before. Maybe that meant that he was from far away? _I better ask it,_ Hiccup thought. 'Where are you from?'

When Hiccup asked that, Jack became a little uncomfortable, but it went unnoticed by Hiccup, because he was still a little in a daze.

'I'm not from around here,' Jack answered. _Yeah, I've come that far, thank you,_ Hiccup thought sarcastically.

'But where are you from then? Maybe I've heard of it,' Hiccup tried. Jack wanted to respond, but then Jack closed his mouth again and looked towards the door. Hiccup, realizing that Jack probably noticed someone enter, turned around to see as well who it was. There, in the opening, stood Astrid. Her eyes seemed red and puffy, and her mouth was a little ajar. It seemed as if she hadn't expected Hiccup to be awake. But then she shook her head a little, probably to shake the thought out of her head. But when she looked at Hiccup again, he still sat there, awake and all.

'Hiccup!' she said when she recovered herself. She ran over to him and pulled him in one of the tightest hugs she'd ever given to him.

'Astrid… Can't… breathe,' Hiccup choked out. Astrid let go immediately after he'd said that. She brushed some loose bands of her hair behind her ear, only for it to fall back again. She then looked around the room, as if she was looking for someone else.

'Hiccup… Who were you talking to?' she asked, when she didn't see anyone.

Jack looked at her, then to Jack, and back to Astrid.

'Ehm… To Jack. He's over there, don't you see him?' Hiccup said while he pointed towards the place Jack was standing.

* * *

><p>Astrid looked where Hiccup was pointing, only to see the corner of Hiccup's room. Was he fooling her or something?<p>

'Hiccup… Nobody's here,' she said finally. Hiccup looked at her questioningly, as if he didn't understand her.

'Of course there is. He's over there. See? White hair, strange blue shirt or something, a wooden staff… you know.' Astrid looked again, but there wasn't anybody to compare to the one Hiccup was describing.

'Jack, why don't you come over here and introduce youself? I think you would like to meet Astrid,' Hiccup said.

Astrid looked at Hiccup, wanting him to stop this stupid joke of him. 'Hiccup-' But then it suddenly struck her. She looked at the spot where Hiccup was staring, and then back to Hiccup himself.

'You're hallucinating...' she whispered. Hiccup turned his head around to face her.

'What were saying?' Hiccup asked. But Astrid didn't respond. She didn't know what to do right now. Saying that he was hallucinating? That he was getting mad? But what if Hiccup would break down from that. She knew other Vikings did that when they were told they were mad. They didn't know what to believe anymore. Astrid didn't want that to happen to Hiccup. So she shook her head.

'It's nothing important,' she said, and she turned around to go downstairs.

'Wait!' Hiccup said. Astrid stopped dead in her tracks and looked around to face him.

'Where are you going?'

Astrid smiled sadly to Hiccup, and while she turned around, she responded: 'Don't worry. I'm just going downstairs to see your father.'

'Wait! I'm coming with you.' Astrid turned around again, and saw Hiccup throwing the blankets off of him. He only realized something was missing when he stood up, only to fall down again.

'What…?' Hiccup said, and when he looked to his legs, he saw that he didn't have his prosthetic attached to his left leg. 'Where is my prosthetic?'

Astrid didn't respond. Instead, she walked over to Hiccup and helped him back to his bed.

'Astrid?' Hiccup said after he decided he had waited long enough for an answer.

Astrid sighed, and looked up to face Hiccup. 'It's downstairs, but you need to rest anyway. So stay here, I'll be back later. Okay?' Hiccup nodded, and he shot a glance at Jack before he looked at Astrid's retreating back. Once she was out of sight, Hiccup threw the covers from his body again, and struggled to stand up. He managed eventually to, but he could feel himself falling already.

The ground drew neared, and Hiccup was already dreading the moment he would hit the floorboards and that the people downstairs would hear it.

But before he could hit the ground, he felt himself held back. He looked up to see Jack was preventing him to fall by holding him up by his fur vest.

'I got you,' he said with an assuring smile. Hiccup smiled back, and Jack helped him to stand on his foot again.

'Thanks,' Hiccup said. He wouldn't know how to explain it when he did hit the floor, and the people that were downstairs saw what he was trying to do.

'I presume you wanted to eavesdrop?' Jack asked when HIccup was standing up straight. Hiccup smiled guilty, while he hoped that Jack wouldn't see that through his - ahum- pokerface.

'Okay, I'll help you get there.' Jack gestured towards the door, And Hiccup nodded thankfully Together they hobbled towards the door. When they'd reached it, Hiccup pulled it slightly open - not enough to oversee everything, but enough to let Hiccup hear whatever they were talking about.

'…hoped wouldn't have to say this,' Hiccup recognized Astrid's voice saying,'

'but Hiccup…' It was silent for a moment. 'When I entered his room, he was awake and sitting up-'

'What are we doing here then?' Hiccup heard his father say. 'I'm going to see him.' Hiccup looked at Jack, eyes widened. He would never make it to his bed in time.

'Chief, wait!' Stoick's steps stopped, and Hiccup let out a relieved sigh. But what he was about to hear next, would make him wish he never went out of his bed to hear this conversation.

'He's delusional,' Astrid said. 'When I entered his room, he was talking. He said there was another boy in his room. A boy with white hair, ivy blue eyes a strange blue shirt and a staff. Hiccup said his name was Jack.' There was a silence in both parts of the house.

Hiccup's breath was stuck in his throat and his eyes were wide. Jack, probably understanding what was going on in Hiccup's mind, helped him getting back to his bed. One he was lying down on is bad again, he looked at Jack. Jack could see the distress in his eyes, and wanted nothing more than to help Hiccup.

'The think I'm mad…' hiccup said in an unbelieving tone.

'Hiccup… I'm sorry,' was all Jack said.

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**As for the video, I'll put the link in this chapter later, I just have to edit the footage.**

**Another thing I wanted to say was:**

**Thursday I'm going to Austria for my very first ski-vacation, so I'm not sure if I'll be able to upload something before then...**

**Forever Me**


	10. The Winterguardian's Story

**A/N**

**Yes! I did it! I finished this chapter before thursday, and for a very good reason (if I may say so)! Because this chapter is mainly a birthday gift to XDragon WingsX, so Happy Birthday! I hope you'll enjoy it!**

**But of course this chapter is for everyone else too, otherwise I wouldn't post it... :P**

**A while ago, someone asked me (I don't know who, I couldn't find the message anymore... stupid me!) if I could make Jack and Hiccup telling each other their story, because it might be that someone hasn't seen one of the two movies... Well, I did now! In this chapter, it's mainly Jack telling Hiccup his story, so... MAJOR SPOILER ALERT! for those who haven't seen ****_Rise of the Guardians_**** and don't want to know what the movie is about. (I went into the detail at some points, so I'm sorry)**

**Thanks to:**

**- changeofheart505**

**- SevendeadlySins**

**- XDragon WingsX**

**- Guest (December the 16th)**

**- maria260686**

**- theredPhoenix**

**- Phoenixofmyth**

**Thank you so much for your reviews!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own HTTYD nor ROTG**

* * *

><p>"Hiccup, I'm sorry." And he really was. It was his fault after all. If he just went away when he knew Hiccup would be safe. If he prevented Hiccup to see him, his family and his friends wouldn't think he was delusional. But his thoughts were interrupted by Hiccup's question.<p>

"You… You are real, right?" Hiccup asked, his eyes pleading for an answer that would prove him that he wasn't mad at all.

But no answer came.

Because Jack didn't know what to say. Of course, he was alive; he could eat, talk, sleep, he could move from place to place. That meant that he was real. But then there was the fact that people needed to believe in him for them to see him. And although Hiccup and Jack didn't know why, Hiccup was the only one who could see him. That would make Jack real for Hiccup, but nonexistent for everyone else.

"Yes… Yes I am," Jack responded after a while. A small smile appeared on Hiccup's face.

"I knew it! We need to show the others that you are real! That way we-"

"But I'm also not." Hiccup looked at Jack, confused by his answer.

"What do you mean with that?" The smile Hiccup once had, had disappeared completely.

"It's a very long story, and some parts can be complicated," Jack warned. The only way he could think of to explain Hiccup why he was real but not real, was by telling his story.

"Good thing I'm a good listener. And because I don't think they would let me out of my bed anytime soon, I suppose I have enough time too."

"Very well then." Jack took a large breath, and started to tell.

"Three hundred and three years ago, I died at the age of seventeen." Hiccup looked surprised by that fact. He hadn't expected Jack to be three hundred and twenty years old. Hiccup really wanted to ask Jack the question of how he died, but he wasn't sure how Jack would react. Would he be angry, sad, or would he shut down completely?

Knowing that Hiccup wouldn't know if he didn't try, he asked: "How did you die?"

Jack seemed a little upset when Hiccup asked it, and he was about to say that he didn't mind if he wouldn't tell him, but then Jack started to tell.

"I was ice-skating - you call it ice-slicing - with my little sister. She really loved that, and when the lake in front of our house finally froze, she immediately wanted to skate. But she and I had a very close bond. We did almost everything together. So when she wanted to skate, I went with her. The ice seemed fine, and when we put on our skates, we had a great time. Until the ice started to crack. My sister heard it first. She wanted to warn me, but I was having too much fun, so I didn't hear her. It was when I saw her, and the cracks in the ice underneath her, that I knew what was happening. My sister, she wasn't a very good ice-skater - she could hardly manage to skate a perfect circle - so she was trapped. If she moved, the ice would surely break. So I did what I felt I should do. I put off my skates, and walked as close to her as I could, not wanting the ice to crack under me too. Luckily I brought my staff with me - which my sister and father gave me for my sixteenth birthday - so I could reach her if only she would be half of a meter closer to me. I tried to distract her; she was really frightened. I got her to play hopscotch, and with that, she came closer to me. It wasn't much, but it was enough to hook her waist and pull her away from the thin ice. The force I used to swing her away was enough to get her on the thicker parts of the ice, but I unintentionally slid towards the thin ice. I didn't realize it then; I was just glad my sister was all right. But when I stood up and wanted to go to her, the ice gave in, and I fell in the water. I hit my head when I entered the water, and was knocked-out immediately.

I drowned, and when I woke up, I saw the moon, shining its light at my, inviting me to the world of the living again. And I did. I floated up to the surface, and broke through the ice with no effort at all. And I floated, and looked at the moon. I was almost ten meters up in the air. It was then that I heard someone whisper.

"Your name is Jack Frost."

After that, I didn't hear that person anymore. I descended slowly towards the ice, that seemed to fix itself under my touch; every hole was filled, every crack disappeared, and the ice was smooth once again. As if nothing ever happened. And to me, it just was like that. I didn't know what happened. I lost my memories of my human life once I was reincarnated by the moon. When I went to the nearest village, I learned that people couldn't see, hear or feel me. Even worse, they just walked right through me! I didn't exist for those people. I…"

All the while, Hiccup had been listening very closely. The story he was told, it was so beautiful, yet so tragic. Hiccup felt sorry for Jack, he had lost his family at such a young age. Yet he was also thinking of the fact that Hiccup almost died the same way. He couldn't help but wonder if he would be reincarnated too if he did drown in the lake.

"But why do you remember this, while you said you lost your memories of your human life?" Hiccup asked suddenly.

"That's where I'm getting to right now," Jack answered, and Hiccup tried to sit a little closer, not wanting to miss anything of the story he would come to hear.

"That day, when I woke up in the lake, I discovered my powers. I could make beautiful ice patterns, and if the wind blew, I was able to fly with his help. I could make it snow, I could create blizzards. It truly was amazing to discover. Yet it was also dangerous. Thanks to my powerd, people died of hypothermia when they were stuck in a snowstorm. I accidentally made the -in that time- worlds biggest cruise ship, The Titanic, sink because of an iceberg I lost sight of. Only 704 of the 2208 people survived, and it's all my fault." Hiccup wanted to say something soothingly to him, but he didn't know what. He decided to keep his mouth closed, hoping for Jack to resume with the more pleasant parts of the story.

"Three hundred years followed after the day I awoke, and I trained my powers to what they are now. But a few days before easter…" Hiccup didn't know what easter was, but he decided not to mention that, "... Pitch Black, the Boogeyman, returned. And I was chosen to be a Guardian, and help the other Guardians to defeat Pitch. It was during that time, that I befriended the Guardians and that I learned how I could remember my memories. You see, there are five Guardians right now. You have the Sandman, also known as Sandy, who gives you wonderful dreams. There is Santa Clause, North, who gives you presents once a year. And of course the Easter Bunny - or just Bunny. He hides eggs, and children look for them. Me, and the person who I was working to: The Toothfairy, who you can call Tooth. She collects the teeth of the children when they lose them. She does that, because the teeth hold the most important memories of childhood. And she used to have mine too."

"Used?" Hiccup asked. Jack didn't respond though, he just continued his story.

"But Pitch Black took them, along with all the other other teeth that she had. Later, Pitch lured me into his lair, to distract me. He didn't want me to be around when he was ruining Easter. He lured me into his lair, and he kept me busy for a while. After who knows how long, he gave me my teeth. But I paid a price.

When I returned to the others, I saw that Pitch had destroyed every egg there was, and children stopped believing in Bunny. When they noticed me, the also saw that I had my teeth, and that Baby Tooth - one of Tooth's helpers I had saved from the Nightmares Pitch had created - was gone, they thought I had traded her for my teeth. But I didn't, I swear!

The Guardians, they were very disappointed in me, and I left them. I really hated myself that moment. I went to Antarctica, wanting to get rid of my teeth, but I realized I couldn't. I didn't know what to do, and then Pitch appeared again. He tried to manipulate me, to make me join his side. But I refused. We fought, and when Pitch became desperate, he used Baby Tooth as a hostage. He wanted my staff, and after some hesitation, I gave it to him. But I should've never trusted him to give Baby Tooth back! He used the words I'd said when I was enraged against me. He wanted to get rid of me. And he almost succeeded. Baby Tooth almost managed to escape, by picking his hand. But Pitch threw her into a crevice. And after he did, he broke my staff. It hurt so much, and he used the time I was distracted to push me into the crevice as well.

I don't know how long I've been there, but it was a while. When I woke up again, I realized I still had my memories. After some thinking, I decided to watch them. That's why I remember everything now. I remembered that I saved my sister, and I realized that that was why the moon chose me to be a Guardian. Because I would put a child before myself, and that I always brought fun wherever I went.

To skip some details: I mended my staff, and went to Pitch's lair again, this time to free all the other helpers of the Toothfairy. But they couldn't fly, because of everything that Pitch had done. He wanted to ruin every belief every child had of the Guardians. Because the less believers a Guardian had, the weaker he or she would be. And when I went to the globe that showed how many believers there were by showing a little light, I saw the last five lights flicker out one by one. But then, I saw that the last one wouldn't go out. I looked closer, and saw that it was Jamie Bennett, a boy I had encountered before - without him knowing of course, he couldn't see me after all - and I went to protect him.

He was almost giving up his belief in the Guardians, and I could prevent that just in time. I made him believe, and even better: because I did that, he realized that I was real too! He believed in me, and he could see me!

Together with his friends and the other Guardians, we fought Pitch, and we won. I gained more believers, and I became a Guardian - the Guardian of Fun, to be precisely.

And I still don't know how, but you are the oldest person that has ever believed in me." Jack sighed, a bit exhausted from telling such a long story.

Hiccup was still going through the information he had been given by the Spirit of Winter, and he couldn't believe such thing really happened. But here Jack was, and even Hiccup's friends and father couldn't see the boy! But it all sounded a bit unbelievable, and Hiccup was starting to think that maybe he was seeing things that weren't there… Maybe they were right about him...

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**I'm sorry for any errors I made with spelling or grammar (my grammar still doesn't have the best quality)**

**Also, I'm in school right now, so I can't upload my video. I will soon though, after I've finished packing for tomorrow!**

**Forever Me**


	11. Out with the New, In with the Old

**A/N**

**I'm back! And I haven't broken a bone or anything while I was skiing (yay!). I wanted to upload this chapter yesterday, as a Christmas gift, only there was a network error (arrgh!). So I wanted to post it this afternoon, only the network error returned... That's why I post it now...**

**It doesn't have much use anymore, but still: I wish you a merry Christmas! (In Holland we have two days of Christmas, today is the second one, so for me it still counts...)**

**And have you seen the new trailer or HTTYD 2? I know it's late, but I read on another FF that it was on youtube, and stupid me, I forgot to watch it. I only remembered it while I was in Austria, and I couldn't go on the internet. So I saw it tuesday... And I loved it! If you haven't seen it, I strongly recommend you do, because it's awesome! (sorry if I'm bringing some old crappy news you already knew, ignore me for this :P)**

**Thanks to:**

**- maria260686**

**- Hiccup-ALG**

**- Phoenixofmyth**

**- theredPhoenix**

**- Interested Fan**

**And of course to everyone else who followed/favored/read this story!**

**Disclaimer: It doesn't matter how much I wish I did, I still don't own HTTYD or ROTG**

* * *

><p>Astrid still was in Hiccup's house, and she could faintly hear Hiccup talking to that Jack-person while she was sitting in the far corner of the house. She looked up from her spot, and saw that Gobber and Stoick could hear it as well. Everytime Hiccup talked, Stoick became more worried for him. If this continued like this, Hiccup wouldn't be able to see what was real and what wasn't. With other words: he would me mad.<p>

But Astrid saw a faint flicker of hope in the chief's eyes when Hiccup stopped talking, only to be crushed when he talked again. It was as if he was having a conversation with someone. Sometimes, Astrid snuck upstairs to his room, and opened the door a little. And every time she did that, she secretly hoped that there was somebody else there. But she was always proven wrong. She would close the door again, being unnoticed by Hiccup, and walk downstairs. She would look at Stoick and Gobber with a sorrowful look, one that told them that nothing had changed at all. And then she would walk back to her spot in the house, only for everything to repeat itself over and over.

And she hated it. She hated every moment she spend in the Haddock house. She hated the fact that she couldn't fix this problem by just adding some axe to it. This was a complex situation, and Astrid just didn't do complex. That was a Hiccup-thing, not an Astrid-thing. Actually, nobody really did complex. It was always Hiccup. And right now Hiccup was the one seeing hallucinations, which meant that nobody could really help him. The best they could do, was tell him that it all wasn't real. But nobody dared to do that. They didn't want to upset Hiccup while he was so fragile. After all, it was possible that that could trigger a worse situation. That was also why Toothless wasn't in the house, but at the Academy with the other trainers and dragons. Because if Hiccup would get upset, Toothless' protective instincts could kick in, and then he wouldn't help the situation at all.

They just wouldn't want to take any risks.

After what seemed like hours, but only was ten minutes, Stoick sighed and went upstairs. Gobber and Astrid shared a glance, both knowing what Stoick was going to do. Deep down, Astrid was thankful that Stoick decided to tell Hiccup the truth. She wouldn't know what to do if it all went wrong when she told him. But on the other side, would Stoick be the best one to bring the news? Hiccup and Stoick still didn't had a very strong father-son bond. Astrid just closed her eyes and prayed to Odin that everything had to be all right.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Jack were disturbed by the knock on Hiccup's door. Jack wondered why someone had knocked, because he had seen Astrid peering inside a few times, and that without knocking. Luckily for her, Hiccup hadn't noticed. He was too concentrated with listening to Jack to notice.<p>

But this time, somebody knocked. Hiccup looked at Jack for a moment, and then said: "Come in." The door opened slowly, and revealed Stoick standing in the doorway.

"Hiccup," the chief said.

"Dad," Hiccup responded.

"I, uhm…" Stoick started. He sighed and looked up from the floor to face his son. "I need to tell you something." Hiccup raised one brow in confusion. He couldn't quite figure out what had happened. Did he do something wrong? Were the dragons disturbing the villagers again?

"What is it?"

Stoick sighed again, and while he took of his helmet, he asked: "Who were you talking to?"

This question surprised Hiccup. Did that mean that his dad could see Jack? A small smile crept up his face while he answered.

"I was talking to Jack. He just told me about Pitch Black and how he became a Guardian."

Stoick sighed for the third time. This disturbed Hiccup. Normally, when his dad sighed three times in a row, something was really wrong.

"Hiccup, there's nobody here. You're seeing things that aren't real."

Time seemed to stop for Hiccup. So he had been right after al. His dad didn't believe him. His dad believed he was mad.

"But…-"

"No, Hiccup. Please, I'm telling you the truth. When you fell in the ice-cold water, something happened. You got Hypothermia, and that is probably causing the hallucinations-"

"You haven't learned anything, have you?" Hiccup interrupted him. Stoick looked at Hiccup, surprised. Normally Hiccup would never interrupt him.

"What should I have learned?" Stoick asked finally. This angered Hiccup somehow, and Stoick didn't know why.

"It's just like back then. Just like the day when I had my final exam. I revealed to you that I could see something you couldn't: peace with the dragons.

And now I'm seeing something else, and I know it has to mean something. I just haven't figured it out yet. But you haven't changed at all since that day. You still won't listen to what I have to say, will you? You only want to believe something when you can see it, when you can prove it exists.

I thought things had changed, but now I see that I've been wrong the whole time…" Hiccup said angrily.

Stoick was speechless. What Hiccup just said struck him in his heart. Hiccup didn't trust him, he didn't trust him at all. Stoick felt lost; he was already too late. Hiccup truly believed his hallucinations. The chief slowly shook his head in disbelief while he walked backwards to the door. "Hiccup, I'm-"

"Stop! Just stop dad! You're only making it worse. I don't care if you like it or not. I believe what I'm seeing right now, and you should too!" Hiccup sighed. "But I guess you first need something very bad to happen before you believe me. Just like back then."

Stoick had reached the door, and Hiccup didn't even have to say anything to make clear what he wanted: he wanted Stoick to leave him alone. And Stoick didn't know what to think. He wanted to tell Hiccup that he wanted to believe him, but that he just couldn't. But he also didn't want to hurt Hiccup any more. For the second time in five years, Stoick felt helpless. The other time was when he thought he'd lost Hiccup after the fight with the red death.

"Hiccup…" But Hiccup didn't listen. He had turned his back to him, indicating that he didn't want to reason with him anymore.

Stoick sighed for the fourth and last time, and closed the door while he went downstairs.

* * *

><p>Jack didn't know what to say about what happened. He also didn't know what Hiccup was talking about with his final exam, and he didn't know how he could help the young Viking. Jack looked from the now closed door towards Hiccup, and saw that said boy really was distressed. Without saying anything, Jack sat next to Hiccup and put his arms around him. Hiccup leaned into his shoulder and cried.<p>

He cried for around five minutes, and when the cries had turned into sobs, Hiccup managed to say: "Thanks, Jack. For being here."

And that struck Jack. Because Jack knew that he wouldn't be around for very long. He had to go home after all. Well, Jack considered Burgess and the North Pole in 2013 as his home. Or was it already 2014?

"Why won't they believe me?" Hiccup asked aloud. Jack stayed silent, because he had no answer. He didn't know why Hiccup was the only one who could see him, and he was already sixteen. If Jack gained new believers, the wouldn't be much older than twelve years.

"I don't think this year's Snoggletog will be a success tomorrow. And I just wanted everyone to be happy together," Hiccup sobbed.

Jack was pulled out of his thought by that unknown name, although he had a hunch what Hiccup meant. "Snoggletog? What is that?"

That question distracted Hiccup from his sadness. He sniffed, and then answered: "Every once in a year, we celebrate Snoggletog. We leave our helmets near the fire pit, and Odin puts some goodies in them while everyone is asleep. It's also a day where everyone is together with their family and have a good time." Hiccup looked at the door. "With what just happened, I think I can scrap the being happily together with family…"

"Don't say that," Jack responded. "I'm pretty sure that everyone will put the bad thought aside for such a day."

Hiccup shook his head. "Last year was the first Snoggletog I actually enjoyed since my mother's gone. I used to be Hiccup the Useless. I was a failure for the village. Me and my dad… We didn't have a strong bond… at all. He was away most of the time during Snoggletog – said he had chief-stuff to do. But I knew he just didn't want to spend too much time with me.

Sometimes I still wonder if all this wouldn't have happened if I hadn't shot Toothless out of the sky, or if I did run away with him, instead of trying to convince the village that dragons weren't that bad."

Jack was speechless, again. He had never expected Hiccup to have such an awful youth. Christmas – in Hiccup's case, Snoggletog – was something when you would forget all the bad stuff and just celebrate that you're together.

"But last year… You should have seen it. It was the most amazing Snoggletog I've ever experienced, even when the dragons seemed to go away. You know what they did?" Hiccup asked. No, of course didn't Jack know what they did. He just came here. How would he know?

"They went to lay eggs. I came upon the island where they lay them by accident, and it was amazing. Those baby-dragons do something with you. Even the toughest Viking wouldn't stand a chance, in my opinion. And when all the dragons, including the babies, returned to Berk with me, the village was so happy and relieved. They threw a party, and for the first time in years I felt like I belonged there. Even more so when Toothless showed up later with my helmet which had fallen into the sea; he'd gone to look for it when he got his automatic tail-fin."

"That sounds really amazing, Hiccup." Hiccup smiled and laid down onto his bed. Jack could see he was tired from everything that had happened, and he seemed also to accept the fact that he didn't have his prosthetic with him. Hiccup knew that was to keep him here – for his own safety, they thought. He just hoped that when he would wake up, everything would be normal. So after he'd wished Jack a good night, Hiccup closed his eyes and let the sleep wash over him.

* * *

><p>Jack had watched Hiccup until he was sure that he wouldn't wake up, and now it was time to go. Jack really wanted to stay here longer, but he just couldn't. He had to go home, what would North think of him? He'd promised he would come back the next day at the same time. And that time had passed for four and a half hours.<p>

He jumped up onto the windowsill of Hiccup's skylight, and with one last glance, he let the wind carry him towards the woods.

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**I'm sorry if you didn't like the father-son troubles in this chapter, I had to satisfy my sadistic me... (mwuhahaha)**

**Also, I have a new video for those who want to see it. I actually had it finished a long time ago, but I didn't like it, so I deleted it and started over new... So I hope you'll like it. Here is the link, just put the main URL in front of it (you know, the triple w dot youtube dot com)...:**

**/watch?v=R7zYo2FsC9Q&feature=**

**Forever Me**


	12. Finding Jack

**A/N**

**Hello again! I hope you don't hate me for letting you wait again for another chapter, but I'm going to reach a block, I'm afraid. I know where I want this story to go to, I have some scenes in my mind, but the only problem is how to work to those scenes, and how to make it properly. I'm trying to get another chapter uploaded today or tomorrow, but after that, I don't know if I'll be able to post another chapter before my deadline (seven days after last upload)... So here is my apology in advance: Sorry!**

**But of course I have a chapter now, and I hope you'll like it.**

**Also: I want to say that I'm sorry for any grammar/spelling errors. Grammar just has to be my weakest point in English, and spelling mistakes from me are just dumb. You can tell me if you stumble upon any errors, and I'll change it immediately (hopefully).**

**Now on to my ritual of Thanks:**

**- changeofheart505**

**- maria260686**

**- Phoenixofmyth**

**- Hiccup-ALG**

**- theredPhoenix**

**And thanks to those who have followed/favored/read this story!**

**Dislaimer: I don't own HTTYD nor ROTG**

* * *

><p>The next days were… well, not really pleasant. No, it weren't the worst days of Hiccup life, but they weren't good either. First of all, Snoggletog was awful. Luckily for everyone, Astrid hadn't decided to make yaknog again. But that was just one of the very few upsides. Hiccup hadn't been allowed to leave his bed, everyone was treating him like he would break any moment, and above all: Jack hadn't showed up. He just disappeared. Like a leaf in the wind, he was gone, carried away by the wind. But where, Hiccup didn't know.<p>

And Toothless still wasn't allowed in his room! Hiccup knew that he was staying with Astrid, that wasn't the problem. The problem was, that Toothless was the only one who would believe Hiccup if he said that he was okay. He just had to see Hiccup, and the dragon would know that nothing was wrong. But no, his dad didn't want any of that. Hiccup hadn't had much visits at all, just his friends, a few villagers and Gobber. His friends just stood there, not saying anything, because they didn't know what to do. They all thought Hiccup was delusional, mad, ill. And of course, they didn't know how to handle such a person. Too bad for Hiccup that they didn't believe him when he told them he wasn't mad, that he'd really seen Jack Frost.

Actually, Fishlegs looked like he started to believe him a bit when he'd said that. But then he asked where Jack was. And Hiccup could only say that he didn't knew. Of course that crushed their beliefs, and Hiccup was back at the bottom of the pit. Not really of course. It still gave him shudders when he thought about that time when he'd literally at the bottom of the pit. Luckily the Whispering Deaths had made tunnels where Hiccup could escape through. When those hadn't been there, who knows how long Hiccup would've been stuck there?

Four days passed, and Hiccup decided he'd had enough of it. He'd had enough of everyone fussing over him, of being treated like an infant or something else that couldn't properly take care of itself. He'd had enough of being left alone, wondering if Jack really didn't exist. And because of that, Hiccup planned to find Jack. Whether the others wanted it or not. He didn't have his prosthetic around, his dad had made him sure of that. He wasn't allowed out of his bed, and to make sure Hiccup wouldn't get far if he did get out of it, he took his prosthetic downstairs. And with Toothless still absent, he couldn't rely on said dragon's help. But Hiccup had a solution to those problems.

Because the prosthetic his dad had downstairs wasn't his first one, and Stoick should've known that. Hiccup had had another before this one. The one he'd gotten when he'd awoken after his fight with the Red Death. And that one happened to be in the box that lay underneath Hiccup's bed.

So Hiccup waited for the right moment to escape. And that took a while, because there were Vikings who had to guard the village throughout the night, and Hiccup was sure he couldn't get past them.

But Hiccup also knew when the guards were on their weakest point. It was a bit before dawn. Everyone would wake up soon, and the guards would start to return home. And Hiccup kept an close eye on them through his skylight. When the last guard passed his house, he grabbed the box from under his bed, and attached the old prosthetic on his left leg. It felt a bit weird; the prosthetic he used to use felt much different, but still it felt the same for a little.

When Hiccup was sure the prosthetic was attached, he stood up. But he forgot that this prosthetic squeaked every time there was weight put on it. So when he took his first step, he cringed, and hoped that his dad hadn't woken up to the sound. He glanced at the door for a moment, and then returned his attention to the skylight again. He needed to pull himself up to the windowsill, and then he had to get down. This wasn't really hard for Hiccup anymore. In the beginning, he hadn't dared to jump out of the skylight and just land on the grass below. But Hiccup was someone who would take risks, and eventually Hiccup had accustomed to jump from the skylight.

He landed with a thump from his right food, and a squeak from his prosthetic. Again, Hiccup checked his surroundings for any guards that might have noticed him. But luck seemed to be on his side for the first time in his life. Nobody had noticed him, and Hiccup made a mad dash for the woods, where the trees would give him shelter.

Not too soon had he reached the forest, because the first Vikings started to leave the house and get some breakfast. Hiccup sighed, for once thankful that he wasn't noticed.

But now he had a bigger task at hand, namely finding one Spirit of Winter in the huge forest Hiccup was in now.

'Just like then, huh?' Hiccup said to himself, thinking about the day when he went looking for Toothless. Only instead of a downed dragon, Hiccup was now looking for some human/spirit being, who could also fly. 'This is going to be a long day...' Hiccup said.

* * *

><p>The first thing Astrid woke up to, was Stormfly pushing open her windows, allowing the rays of sunlight to enter the room. The Deadly Nadder croaked happily when she saw that her rider was up, meaning that they would go flying soon. Astrid smiled at the sight of her dragon; she couldn't be not happy when she was around her. She jumped out of her bed, took her double-bladed axe from under her pillow and ran downstairs. Stormfly was already back inside the house, and was patiently waiting for her breakfast.<p>

'One moment, girl,' Astrid said, while she went to the back of the house to get the basket of fish and chicken for her dragon. She quickly returned and put it in front of the dragon, who happily started to munch on a chicken leg. Astrid didn't pay much attention to it though; she had already returned to fetch the other basket, which was filled with fish for Toothless, who'd been lying in the corner of her house all the time. He hadn't eaten much since he wasn't allowed to see Hiccup.

Astrid put down the basket in front of the Night Fury, and said dragon opened one eye. But once he'd registered Astrid and the basked, he closed it again.

'Oh please, Toothless,' Astrid said. She'd tried everything to make him eat, but nothing would work. 'You know, when I'm not in the mood to eat, I just go out, and practice my axe-throwing, just to clear my mind. Maybe a run around the island will do you good?' Astrid hoped that this attempt would change the dragon's mind.

But that hope was crushed when the dragon snorted.

'Fine,' Astrid sighed. She turned around and was just about to start eating her own breakfast, when she realized she wasn't in the mood either. All the worries and stress could do that to you. But Astrid knew that she couldn't skip this meal. If she did, she wouldn't survive the day. So she did what she'd just told Toothless, and went to the forest with her axe. She never let Stormfly come when she would practice her throwing. Chances were that said dragon could be hit - by accident of course. And Astrid was sure she wouldn't forgive herself if that happened.

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**Just in case, if I post the new chapter after New Year's eve: Happy New Year everyone!**

**Forever Me**


	13. Answers and More Mysteries

**A/N**

**Hey everyone! Maybe I'm a little late, but I still want to wish you all a Happy New Year!**

**With that done, I can happily tell you that in this chapter, some answers will be revealed... What answers, I won't tell. You just have to read... I'll put some further information in the Author's Note below this chapter, it can be useful to read that too...**

**Thanks to: **

**- changeofheart505**

**- maria260686**

**- Phoenixofmyth**

**- Guest (January the 1th) (are you, by any chance, theredPhoenix? Because you were talking of a next question...)**

**Disclaimer: I don't own HTTYD nor ROTG**

* * *

><p>It had been longer than a week. More than a week had passed since Jack had been to the Pole again, and North was worried. Jack had promised that he would return the next day, but he didn't. And North knew that Jack wasn't someone to break his promises, unless something happened. And North knew that was just the case. He'd summoned the rest of the Guardians when Jack didn't show up, and they started to look again with newfound energy. And they'd found the source of Jack's disappearance. They'd never thought that <em>she<em> would still be around. After all, Manny had taken care of _her_, hadn't he?

The Guardians knew that _she_ was the one who made Jack disappear. After all, it was him who took _her_ place – unknowingly, of course. It wasn't his fault. _She_ just wasn't fit to fulfill the duty of being a Winter Spirit. _She_ misused her powers, planned to do something horrible with them. But with the help of Manny, the Guardians managed to prevent _her_ from doing that. But now _she_ was back.

Nora Fries.

The Guardians didn't know how she managed to return, they only knew that she was stronger.

It took two days to finally track her, and when they did, they didn't hesitate to attack. The fight was ferocious, and they didn't come out of it unharmed. But they hadn't won either. The best they managed to do was weaken her. But still, they didn't know what her plan was.

Before Manny had tried to get rid of her, her plan was to turn innocents into and ice-army. Just to beat the Guardians. She didn't succeed of course, but only after a huge fight.

Now, the Guardians were at the Pole, discussing new strategies. But they never were foolproof, and they had to come up with another plan. Hope was starting to fade, and dread slowly consumed the four beings. What had happened to Jack? What would Nora do? What if they couldn't prevent her? Would that mean the end?

* * *

><p>Nothing. Jack had found nothing. Not a thing that could indicate how he'd gotten here. He'd searched the whole island, and there wasn't even the tiniest thing that could mean something to him. Now Jack was back where he begun. Back where he'd found himself after he'd been sucked into the vortex. Jack had later realized that it wasn't far from the lake Hiccup almost drowned in. Actually, it was next to the cove that contained the lake. So after Jack had searched the area one more time, he descended down, towards the cove. He'd never really taken time to look at the surroundings, and Jack was glad he did now. It was breathtaking. The whole cove, it was so amazing, Jack didn't have any words to describe it.<p>

Eventually, he found a shield stuck between two boulders, and Jack had a feeling Hiccup had to do something with it. He didn't know why, he just felt it.

After Jack was sure he'd memorized the cove, he decided that it could use a new layer of snow. So he jumped, and let the wind carry him up in the air, just above the cove. He changed his grip on his staff, and after a few more seconds, he swung it. Along with Jack's thoughts about snow falling down, the magic in the staff made it really snow.

Soon, the whole cove was coated in a fresh layer of snow. Satisfied, Jack nodded. He was about to descend back to the ground, but then he was stopped by someone.

'Jack!' Jack swirled around, trying to locate the source of the call, and after a few moments, he saw Hiccup making his way towards him.

* * *

><p>Hiccup didn't know how long he'd been searching for Jack. He only knew that he was starting to lose hope, and that his doubts of Jack's existence increased. He knew that he not only had to look left, right and ahead of him, but also up, for Jack had the ability to fly. So he did that, for around three hours long. And still, he hadn't found any sign of the Guardian of Fun. His left leg started to ache, because it wasn't accustomed to the old prosthetic anymore, and Hiccup decided to take a little break.<p>

Just when he was about to sit down, something blue appeared up in the corner of his eye. He turned his head to the left, and when he looked up, he saw the one he was looking for.

Hiccup immediately went that direction, and he soon recognized his surroundings: he was near the cove where he and Toothless had bonded. He awkwardly ran further – his leg still hurt – and in less than a minute he'd reached the cove. And just like Hiccup expected, there was Jack. He was flying above it, not having noticed Hiccup. So said teen just had to change that.

'Jack!' Hiccup called. Jack swirled around, startled from the sudden call. But then he saw Hiccup, and he couldn't help but smile a little. He descended to the ground once he noticed Hiccup making his way towards him.

'Where were you?' Hiccup asked once he'd reached Jack. Jack noticed that Hiccup sounded a little betrayed, and he felt guilty for that. After all, he knew what Hiccup was going through, and Jack just abandoned him.

'Jack?' Hiccup asked again when he didn't receive an answer.

Jack shook his head, as if to clear his mind. 'Oh… I was… Uhm… You see…' Jack muttered. Hiccup raised one eyebrow, but Jack just couldn't find the words without hurting Hiccup. But Hiccup still wanted an answer, and Jack knew that. He sighed, and took a breath before he answered.

'I don't belong here,' he finally said.

'What do you mean?' Hiccup asked, clearly confused. Sure, Hiccup knew that Jack wasn't from here, but he also knew that everyone was welcome here – except for those who form a threat against Berk.

'I'm not just a Winter Spirit, but I'm also from the future. From 2013 to be precisely. Or 2014, I'm not sure… The point is, I came here through some weird vortex-thing, and I need to go back. There are people there who care about me, who are probably wondering where I am. I'm sorry, but I have to go back.' Jack said. Hiccup looked at him as if he was making this all up.

And at first, he believed it. But then he began to reason with himself. It would explain his strange clothes, after all. And there were other strange things, but Hiccup wasn't sure if that was something from Jack's future as well.

'But… If you leave…' Hiccup started.

'I don't think I'll come back,' Jack finished Hiccup's thoughts. Hiccup closed his mouth and nodded, but he didn't want to believe it. Because Jack had been his anchor in the past few days, even when he wasn't around. And Hiccup didn't want to be alone again. Sure, the others cared about him too, but they just didn't understand him. But Jack did.

His thoughts were interrupted when Hiccup felt a cold hand on his shoulder. He looked up and met Jack's gaze. As if he was reading his thoughts, Jack tried to cheer Hiccup up. 'It'll be okay,' he said. 'I've got to know you in these past few days, and I know you are strong. No, maybe not physically, but mentally you are. You will get through this, I'm sure,' he said.

Again, Hiccup nodded. He was thankful for Jack cheering him up, it really lightened Hiccup's mood up for a bit.

'But, I'm afraid you're lucky. I've been scanning this whole island, and there is nothing that could help me get back. I'm sorry to say it, but you're going to have my company for a little longer.' At this, Hiccup's head snapped up, a joyous twinkling in his eyes. 'Really?' he asked, wanting confirmation of this. Jack nodded, and Hiccup's smile broadened instantly. But that smile soon faded when a snowball made a full hit on his face. The cold sensation made his face go numb for a second, but then Hiccup swiped off the snow. A few meters away from him, Jack was standing with a grin on his face, another snowball ready to be thrown in his right hand.

'Ready for some fun?' he asked, and before Hiccup could answer, Jack threw the snowball. Hiccup dodged just in time and quickly made a snowball himself. The fight lasted for half an hour, but then Hiccup's leg began to ache really bad.

'Okay, okay… Time out,' Hiccup said, and lowered himself on a nearby rock. He disconnected the prosthetic off his leg, and laid it down next to him.

Jack, however, hadn't noticed this, and just threw another snowball at him. It hit Hiccup on the back of his head, but instead of Hiccup getting mad at him, he just laughed and shook the snow out of his auburn hair. He knew that it wasn't on purpose.

'Are you okay?' Jack asked concerned when he saw Hiccup rubbing his stump.

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**So, the big enemy is Nora Fries**

**Sometimes, I watch a channel on tv that shows you what films you can rent on that channel, and they show trailers and such. Recently, they had a special about Batman (I think), and they also showed a part of Batman & Robin (1997). There was a part where they showed Mr. Freeze looking at the glass tube (I think it was a tube) containing her. She looked perfect for my plot, and that was why I decided that that Nora Fries would be the big enemy in this story. I hope you'll like it!**

**I decided to not make a video this time (don't worry, I won't stop making them!) and to just answer them here for one time...**

**Phoenixofmyth: I have visited Belgium, Germany, France, Luxembourg, Austria and Israel as far as I'm aware of. And the trip was really amazing! I've never done it before, so it really was something to never forget. The only downside was when a friend of mine broke her collarbone in an accident while we where tobogganing of a mountain (the route was around 14 km!). But she enjoyed it despite of her injury, and it only was discovered after we'd finished the route, so we had our fun.**

**Guest (maybe theredPhoenix, maybe not): The languages that I learn/speak are Dutch (of course), English, German, France (although I quit that subject recently, I can still speak it...) and a few years ago my cousins tried to teach me Hebrew for a bit (I can only count from 0 to 10. And I think one of them will like it when she reads this...)**

**Again, I hope you'll like the concept, and if you have any questions or pointers, just PM me or review my, I don't know... :P**

**Sorry for the typos I've probably made...**

**Forever Me**


	14. Back to the Future

**A/N**

**With school starting tomorrow, I decided to finish this holiday with posting another chapter for this story. I really don't have much to say, so I'll just start with my usual thanks...**

**Thanks to:**

**- changeofheart505**

**- SalwaOksiputriA**

**- Phoenixofmyth**

**- theredPhoenix**

**- maria260686**

**- nyanmiko**

**for your reviews, and thanks to all who've followed/favored/read this story!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own HTTYD nor ROTG**

* * *

><p>Astrid had seen it all. Including Jack.<p>

She was perfecting her already-perfect aim when she saw Hiccup in the distance, making his way towards what seemed to be the cove where she met Toothless. She looked back to where the village was, wondering if they'd found out about Hiccup's escape, or that it had went unnoticed.

Astrid shook her head, knowing that she should go after Hiccup instead of just standing there.

With her axe tightly clutched in her right hand, she went after him, towards the cove.

But what she saw didn't make any sense to her. She saw Hiccup, throwing snowballs in every direction. At least, that was what she thought. But then she saw something that made her question if she wasn't dreaming right then. Because she could've sworn that there were snowballs thrown back. And that out of nowhere.

She closed her eyes and pinched herself, hoping that she wouldn't feel anything, or would wake up. But she didn't feel anything, and when she opened her eyes, she still was there, at the edge of the cove. She crouched down and lay on her belly, watching the scene below her.

Astrid could see that the snowballs were coming from one source, and that source could move. Not letting anything distract her, her gaze followed the source until it was on the lake. Because wherever the snowballs would be thrown from, beautiful ice-patterns appeared on the frozen like. She looked closer, and saw that it were some kind of flowers that were formed.

And then, she remembered something that Hiccup had said during one of her many visits.

_He's the Spirit of Winter. You should see what he can do! He can make it snow, and he can fly… Oh, and you have to see the patterns he can make, just by touching something with his staff! It's really amazing!_

That had been three days ago, and Hiccup was talking again about…

"Jack Frost…" Astrid gasped, finishing her thoughts. And then, as if on cue, he appeared. He was just as Hiccup described him. Snow white hair, strange blue shirt, crooked staff, and even from up there Astrid could see his icy blue eyes.

She wasn't sure if she should go down there. Hiccup seemed to have so much fun. And secretly, she was afraid to tell him that she was wrong. She was afraid that he would be mad at her for not believing him. But her heart told her that he would never do that. So she sighed, and went towards the entrance of the cove.

She had to climb down a little at first, and then she could pass the opening that would bring her into the cove. That also meant that she couldn't see anything that happened in the cove while she was making her way there.

So when she entered the cove, she saw that Hiccup had sat down, and was talking to Jack. Neither of them noticed her - which would be logical, judging by the distance that was between her and the boys. She took a few steps, but then something she saw made her stop in her tracks. Behind Hiccup, something white had appeared. Slowly, it grew, and Astrid wasn't sure if she should warn Hiccup. She saw that he'd taken of his prosthetic, so he wouldn't be able to run away immediately. And above all, she wasn't sure if Hiccup could hear her.

But then she saw Jack, pointing towards the thing while smiling. Astrid thought that that meant that it wasn't something harmful.

By Odin, had she been wrong.

Because a few moments later, she was standing alone in the cove, calling Hiccup's name in shock after watching him being sucked into the thing along with Jack, just one second ago. She ran over towards the thing, which had started to shrink. Tears had formed in her eyes, and panic started to spread through her body. She doubted that she would make it there in time, so she did the thing that seemed most logical to her: she threw her axe - which was still in her right hand - towards the thing. Holding her breath, Astrid watched at the axe came nearer and nearer towards the thing. But it never hit. Because the moment Astrid's double-bladed axe should have made contact with the thing, it had shrunk to it's smallest size, and just vanished.

"No!" she yelled, furious that she hadn't been able to save Hiccup from the thing. Defeated, she collapsed onto her knees, and let the silent tears flow freely.

* * *

><p>Two humans, a man and a woman, thought they were just having a nice time with each other, celebrating their one-year anniversary of their marriage, just having a walk in the park near their home. But that changed when they found one boy, laying unconscious in the snow. The boy had auburn brown hair, and a freckled face. The woman was the first to spot him, and when they rushed over to him, they saw that he was wearing strange clothes. But that wasn't the thing that surprised them most. What surprised them even more was the fact that this boy was an amputee. Not knowing what had happened, the pair decided to take the boy with them to their home, where he could tell them who he was and what happened once he'd woken up.<p>

But they didn't see the other boy lying just a few metres further. This boy had white hair, wore a blue hoodie and brown pants, and also was unconscious.

Unfortunately for this boy, he wasn't seen by anybody walked past him. And so, he remained there, unresponsive to his surroundings, and unaware of the fact that he hadn't come alone.

* * *

><p>When Hiccup regained consciousness, the first thing he noticed was that he was shivering, although he felt a blanket around his body. Slowly, he opened his eyes, and found himself in some strange decorated room. The walls were a soft grey colour, while the ceiling was white. He looked around, and noticed that he was lying on some sort of big cushion. Upon further inspection, he saw that it actually was a bench, although it was a really strange one. It had a black colour, and seemed to be made from some strange cloth.<p>

There were also portraits of people on the wall, and Hiccup wondered how they were so precisely. Every detail was added, and it just seemed so real. It was really different to the painting that Bucket did. The portraits seemed to be protected by something transparent, and Hiccup wanted to know what it was. But before he could stand up, he heard a voice coming from the entrance on Hiccup's left.

"So you're finally awake." Hiccup turned his head towards the voice, and saw a man with black hair and grey eyes standing in the entrance. He wore some strange clothes; a light blue shirt and khaki pants. The man seemed friendly to Hiccup, and he felt a little more comfortable in the man's company.

"How do you feel?" the man asked.

Hiccup needed a moment to realise what the man had asked before he answered. "Uhm… I-I'm feeling a little cold…" he stammered.

The man chuckled and turned his head towards the room he came from. "Honey, can you make some hot cocoa for him? I think that'll warm him up." After he'd said that, the man walked towards Hiccup, and sat down in a chair that was facing Hiccup. Said teen watched the man cautiously, not knowing what would happen. The man chuckled again, and it somewhat calmed down Hiccup's nerves.

"I think introductions aren't a really bad idea," the man said. At that moment, a woman with long chestnut brown hair entered the room, holding a mug, steam rising from within.

"This lovely woman here, is Rebecca, my wife. As for me, my name is Jason. Jason Collins"

The woman, Rebecca, smiled at the mention of her name, and gave Hiccup the mug. "Here you go," she said, and Hiccup took the mug. The brown substance gave a sweet smell, and Hiccup took a sip. The warm liquid tasted really good, and Hiccup could feel the warmth spread within him. After he'd taken another sip, he looked at Jason and Rebecca, who were both sitting in a chair now.

"How did I get here?" Hiccup asked. "I mean, what happened?" He hadn't thought about that since he woke up. And now, he couldn't remember what happened to him. But then he realised that there was more missing from his memories.

Jason and Rebecca shared a glance for a moment, and then Rebecca spoke up. "We hoped that you could tell us. We were having a walk when we found you passed out in the snow. We didn't know where you came from, so we brought you here."

"And it's a good thing that Rebecca is a nurse, because she could prevent you from having Hypothermia," Jason added, and he smiled at his wife. Then he turned his gaze back to Hiccup. "We still don't know your name," he said.

"Oh, right," Hiccup said. "My name is Hiccup Haddock."

"Hiccup?" Rebecca said with a puzzled face. "That's a strange name." Realizing that that must've sounded rude, she cleared her throat. "I'm sorry, that wasn't very polite of me."

Hiccup shrugged his shoulders and took another sip from the hot cocoa. It was a really delicious drink.

"And where are you from?" Jason asked. That was another thing that Hiccup couldn't remember. He remembered who he was, but that was about it. He knew his age, and judging by the foreign surroundings, he must've come from a whole different place than these people.

Seeing Hiccup's frown, Rebecca had a hunch what was going on. "You don't remember, do you?" Hiccup shook his head. He was surprised that she had realized that so soon.

"I think it has to do something with what happened. In the hospital I work, some people forget things after a traumatic experience. The mind shuts down whatever it thinks is needed, resulting in the people forgetting parts of, or sometimes all of, their past."

Jason nodded, indicating that he agreed on that. Hiccup then saw him looking at something on his wrist, which appeared to be something that told him the time, because Jason said: "It's getting late." Jason stood up, and looked at Hiccup. "You can stay here tonight, and I'll make a few calls to see if I can find someone related to you."

Hiccup put the - now empty - mug on the nearest table. "Thank you," he said as he lay back down onto the couch. Jason walked into the room he came from, and Rebecca stood up as well.

"Try to sleep, it'll do you good," she advised. Hiccup nodded, and Rebecca made it somehow dark in the room so that Hiccup could sleep. And somehow, despite of all Hiccup's thinking and worries, sleep washed over him very soon. The last thing he thought before he closed his eyes, was if he would return home… wherever that's supposed to be.

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**Reaction to some of the reviews:**

**Phoenixofmyth: Most of the countries I've visited are countries where I had a performance. I'm a part of a small showband, and well, I get to see some countries... :P**

**theredPhoenix: In Holland, some of the languages are basic subjects in school, like German and French (some schools even provide Spanish as a subject), so it's not really special here... :P**

**Nyanmiko: Wat vet! Ik vind het altijd leuk als iemand die Nederlands spreekt een reactie achterlaat. Kom je ook uit Nederland, of heb je het gewoon geleerd? (Mwuahahaha, now only those who speak Dutch will understand this...Unless you use a translator of course, but it's not really private or something... :P)**

**See ya next time!**

**Forever Me**


	15. A new Life

**A/N**

**Hi there! I say this almost every post, but I've got a new chapter! There isn't anything big that'll happen in this one, but I still hope you'll like it!**

**Thanks to:**

**- changeofheart505**

**- maria260686**

**- RisingStar313**

**- mycove**

**- Hiccup-ALG**

**- Phoenixofmyth**

**- theredPhoenix**

**And thanks to all of those who've followed/favored/read this story so far!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own HTTYD nor ROTG**

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 13.<strong>

When Jack woke up, it was night. Everything was silent around him, except for an owl that would fly over. Sitting up, Jack wondered where he was. For a moment, he didn't remember what had happened, but then everything came back to him in a flash. He'd been with Hiccup at the cove, and then that white vortex-thing had appeared, and now…

"Am I back?" Jack wondered aloud. He was sure that he wasn't in Berk anymore. That also meant that he wouldn't see Hiccup anymore. Jack hoped that he wasn't too angry with him, and he also hoped that Hiccup would be able to convince his friends and father that he wasn't delusional. But how, Jack didn't know. But that didn't really matter to Jack. He couldn't help Hiccup, after all.

Jack stood up and wandered around for a while. Finding a paper near a bench, Jack saw that it was from January the 6th, in 2014.

"So I am back..." Jack sighed relieved. Now all he needed was to get back to the Pole. But then he stopped after he'd taken the first step. Looking back at the paper, Jack saw that it was a regional one, from Matthews. And Jack knew that that wasn't too far away from Burgess. So he jumped high up in the air, and let the wind take him to Burgess.

* * *

><p>"Everyone, this is Hiccup." A few chuckles emanated here and there upon hearing the name. Hiccup fiddled nervously with his hands in his front pocket of the hoodie he now was wearing. It was a black one, and with it he wore light grey pants and black sneakers. He looked around the room. Around twenty people were sitting behind the single tables, all facing the front of the room.<p>

_So this is what a school looks like from the inside,_ Hiccup thought. It had been a week since he'd been found by Rebecca and Jason. He'd stayed there for two days, but because they hadn't any room for him, and since no one knew where he was from, he went to an orphanage in some other city. Well, one knew where he was from, and that was himself. The first night he'd spent by Rebecca and Jason, everything that had happened returned to him in his sleep. And he knew that he was in Jack's time. Knowing that no one could help him back to his time, Hiccup decided not to tell anyone. He would find out for himself. He would try to find Jack, because Hiccup had seen him being sucked into the portal first. But he wondered if Jack knew he was here. Probably not, or he would have shown up already.

When he arrived at the orphanage, he met the other children that lived there. It was a small orphanage, and there were only seven other children, who were all younger than Hiccup. There was Lizzy, an eight years old girl with blonde pigtails and bright blue eyes. And twelve years Bruno of course. That was the mischief one. He had black hair and grey eyes - just like Jason - and he currently was missing his front tooth. Anabeth, a shy brown-haired, ten years girl with also grey eyes; Grace, an eleven years old red-head with green eyes: Susan, a blue-eyed girl with black hair who was eight; Michael, who was the only black person, but also the kindest and last there was Jimmy. He was the youngest, with only five years old. He had also blond hair and blue eyes, just like Lizzy.

When Hiccup entered the orphanage, he was greeted by the seven curious children, who became even more curious when he needed help to walk - he still didn't have a prosthetic back then. He was led into the living room where he sat down on the big couch, and the children followed them, not once leaving Hiccup out of their sight. Even the oldest, Michael - who was fourteen years old - couldn't hide his curiosity. He was introduced to everyone, and then the two care-takers introduced themselves. Two women named Caroline and Mary, two sisters. Caroline was the oldest. She was thirty-seven, had black hair and green eyes and seemed really nice. Mary was thirty-three. She also had black hair, but instead of green eyes, she had almost black eyes. You could see the difference between the pupil and the iris, but it was a small difference. Just like her sister, Mary too seemed really nice.

Mary told him that they'd prepared a room downstairs for him, so he didn't have to climb the stairs every day. Although Hiccup didn't mind to do that, he used to do it back at Berk after all.

He would get a prosthetic later that day, and after that Caroline would take him to go shopping for new clothes. The prosthetic was entirely different from what Hiccup expected it to be; it almost seemed like a normal foot if you put a shoe on it and wore pants over it. Because Caroline and Mary made sure that he was insured, there weren't any costs for them for the prosthetic. Hiccup had to adjust to the differences compared to his old one, but after a few minutes, he could walk on it properly enough. He still limped a little, but he was told that that would remain.

When he and Caroline went shopping, they bought various clothes for him and a backpack -although Hiccup didn't really know why he needed one. But because they had a limited amount of money, they just bought the basic things that were affordable. But Hiccup didn't mind, he was satisfied with what he had. And he hoped that he didn't have to stay long. All he wanted was to go back home.

They returned to the orphanage that afternoon, and they served pizza for dinner. Hiccup had never seen anything like that before in his life, but when he tasted it, he fell in love with it. He didn't know from what ingredients it was made of, but he didn't care. The children asked him questions, and he answered as best as he could. But he also knew that it wouldn't change anything if he told them the truth about where he came from and what happened, so he stuck with keeping up the illusion that he didn't know.

Soon, everyone had asked the questions they wanted to know the answer off, and they just ate in silence. When they'd finished eating, Michael and Bruno took care of the dishes, while everyone else dragged Hiccup to his room, desperately wanting to show it to him. It was actually just a basic room, a bed - which seemed also different from his own back on Berk -, a small wardrobe, a table with two basic chairs and - what Hiccup had learned - a desk lamp. Lizzy pulled the switch of the main lamp, which was hanging from the ceiling, and immediately the room was illuminated by the light it provided.

"You know, I sleep in the room above you with Lizzy!" Susan said happily, giving said girl a hug. "Wanna see our room?" she asked then. Not wanting to disappoint the adorable girl, Hiccup nodded, and they all went up to their room. Lizzy and Susan's room was light pink, but contained the same furniture as Hiccup's room. Only this room had two beds and a few posters pinned on the walls. It was also larger, because this room was used by two people.

After Hiccup had seen the room, everyone else wanted to show him theirs. Michael and Brune shared a room too, as did Grace and Anabeth. Jimmy was the only one who had a room for himself besides Hiccup.

It was then that Mary showed up, telling everyone it was time to prepare to go to bed. Everyone nodded and went to their own rooms. After a minute or five, they went to the fairly big bathroom, all dressed in their pyjamas. Normally, Hiccup slept in the clothes he would wear during day time, but he learned that here, it was normal to have different clothing for the night. So he changed into his own new pyjama - a grey shirt with white shorts - and followed the others to the bathroom. There he saw a strange white chair with a hole in it, and Hiccup had a hunch what it's purpose was. But the others were standing all in front of a glass, and Hiccup was surprised to see his own reflection in it. Not wanting to show that he'd never seen it before, he casually took the toothbrush Caroline had given him, deciding he could investigate the strange glass later.

He was about to put the brush in his mouth to brush his teeth, but then he saw the others putting some kind of strange substance on their brushes before they put them in their mouths. Hiccup picked up the tube where the substance came from and carefully put some on his brush as well. After he'd done that, he screwed the lid back on it, and started to brush. The taste was actually not bad. It was rather refreshing. Hiccup knew he needed this on Berk, because one: it would get rid of all the bad smells that emanated not only from Toothless, but also from everyone else on the island, and two: it said to be very healthy for teeth. Maybe that could prevent dragons from going on rampage because their teeth hurt.

When their teeth were brushed, everyone went to their own rooms to get ready to sleep. But before Hiccup could lie down on his own bed, Caroline entered his room after she'd knocked.

"Hiccup, I just wanted to tell you that we've signed you up for the high school that's in this town. You will be expected tomorrow, and Michael can take you there. You'll get your books once you're there, so don't worry about that." Hiccup didn't interrupt her, and listened carefully, hoping for something that would explain to him what school was. But that didn't happen.

"That was all I wanted to say. Good night, Hiccup." With that, she started to close the door.

Before the door was entirely closed, Hiccup managed to wish her a good night as well, and to thank her for everything.

"You're welcome." Then the door was closed.

And now he was standing here, next to Mister Jones. He was the headmaster of the school, and he'd taken care of Hiccup once he arrived at the school. Michael had to go to his own classes, so he was on his own. As Hiccup looked around in the room, he saw more teens than he'd ever seen in his life. That was to be expected, considering there lived only six teens on the isle of Berk.

Some of the teens were also a bit scrawny, while others were well-muscled. There were girls who seemed nice, but also ones who looked a little strange with all the colors on their faces and unnaturally dark, long eyelashes.

"Welcome Hiccup, my name is Miss Rodriquez, and I will be your Dutch **(Sorry, couldn't help myself, just had to do it… :P)** teacher," said a kind looking woman with black curling hair that reached her shoulders. After she had said that, she pointed towards a table that was unoccupied, somewhere in the middle of the room. "You can sit there. I'm sure Rosaly, the girl who'll be sitting next to you, will help you get accustomed to this school." Hiccup nodded thankfully and walked to the table. He couldn't help from feeling the gazes of the others pricking his skin, and he tried to look as small as possible, not daring to give someone a glance. But he could hear them. He heard someone pointing out to another about his limp, and then soft chuckling. Hiccup sat down, and looked at the blackboard in front of him. Miss Rodriquez nodded, and then continued with her class. Soon, everyone's attention was turned towards her, instead of Hiccup. He felt relieved about that, and sat more comfortable in the chair.

"Hey," he heard someone whisper from his left. He looked, and saw Rosaly, the girl Miss Rodriquez had chosen to help him, watching him.

"My name's Rosaly." She smiled, and Hiccup knew that they would get along.

"My name is Hiccup. Nice to meet you." Rosaly nodded, and then turned her attention back towards Miss Rodriquez.

"Who can tell me what _de winkel is gesloten_ means?" A few hands were raised in the air, and Miss Rodriquez pointed towards a guy in the back of the room. "Yes, Marcus?"

"The shop is closed," Marcus answered.

"Very good. I see that you've remembered that from last year. I'm glad. We'll be repeating a few things you've learned last year, and after that we will move on to the new things," Miss Rodriquez said, and then she started explaining.

Hiccup looked around and knew that it was a whole other world than he knew.

But he liked it.

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**So, what do you think. I decided to skip a few days, so now we've ended up here...**

**Phoenixofmyth: That would be Groningen.**

**theredPhoenix: Talk about coincidences... I'm sorry to say that that was the only time they'll appear in this story, I don't have anything in mind where they will be part of as well... But I really like the name, and I wanted to use it... :P**

**See ya next time!**

**Forever Me**


	16. More Answers

**A/N**

**I have two things, namely an apology and a confession.**

**I'm sorry for not updating for so long, but like I predicted in one of the previous chapters, I had a writers block. I couldn't really concentrate on my writing, and I couldn't come up with new things. I did write little parts during classes (don't tell the teachers!) and when I finished a test early and had some spare time. But now I finally have chapter fourteen, and it's a pretty big one if I may say so myself.**

**The confession is that I had picked the wrong character from Batman and Robin. (I am really, really ashamed of myself.) When they showed some parts of the movie on the tv, they showed Nora Fries, while they were talking about Poison Ivy. And I thought that Nora would be great to use as a character in this story. So I'm really sorry for those that I've disappointed with this. Nora won't appear in this chapter, but she will be mentioned.**

**Thanks to:**

**- maria260608**

**- Phoenixofmyth**

**- Hiccup-ALG**

**- mycove**

**- TheStarsInMyEyes (used to be theredPhoenix)**

**- RisingStar313**

**For their reviews, and thanks to all of those who've followed/favored/read this story so far!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own HTTYD, RotG and Nora Fries.**

* * *

><p>The cold winds that January brought carried him to his destination, wanting nothing more than to see the boy most important to him: his first believer. Jack and Jamie, they shared a bond like two brothers would have. They would have their disagreements sometimes, but they loved each other and would never stay mad at each other for long.<p>

But something kept tugging at Jack's mind. What if Jamie still couldn't see him? He would have to find out how to make him believe again - he didn't know how he did it the first time, he was just glad somebody could see him. Who wouldn't be, after three-hundred years?

Shaking off the negative thoughts, he urged the winds to go faster. He really wanted to see Jamie again. It felt like it had been weeks since the last time they'd seen each other, while it only had been around six days.

He could already see the buildings of Burgess when he was tackled by something. Because it all happened so fast, he let go of his staff by surprise. But whatever had tackled him was keeping him from falling.

"Jack! I can't believe it! You've gotten us all so worried!"

Jack recognized the feminine voice immediately. "Tooth!" he said, happy that he was seen again by the Guardians. But then he remembered something. "Uhm, Tooth? My staff…" he let his voice trail off, knowing she would understand what he meant. Well, if it wasn't for the fact that she was still holding him, she would've found out anyway, because he couldn't fly on his own without his staff.

"Oh, right." She chuckled, and while holding Jack, she descended to the field where his staff fell. Once they'd reached the ground, Jack picked his staff up and examined it carefully. He couldn't have it malfunctioning, now could he? After convincing himself that there was nothing wrong with it, he jumped in the air again, allowing the wind to let him hover above the ground.

Tooth followed, and stayed at his right side. "Jack?" she asked. Jack turned towards her, knowing what she would ask. But he let her anyway. "What happened?" There it was. He tore his gaze away from her, looking up into the sky. It was indeed a good question. What happened? All he knew about was his time on Berk. But how did he get there in the first place?

"I… I don't know, exactly. I was in Antarctica, when this vortex-thing appeared and sucked me in, and before I knew it, I was in a complete different world!" He looked back at Tooth, and wondered why she didn't look surprised.

"Why… Do you know what happened?" he asked. Tooth didn't do anything at first, but then slowly nodded.

"I think we can explain everything to you. But what I meant to ask you, is what happened after you were sucked in? And what happened one month before that moment. You suddenly left, and we were so worried-"

"I didn't leave. I would never leave you, remember that," Jack interrupted her. "You just couldn't see me anymore. No one could. One moment, all was okay, and the next…" Again he let his voice trail off.

"How can she do that?" Tooth muttered, not intending for Jack to hear it. But he did.

"Who is she? Who are you talking about?" Jack asked frantically, wanting to know who was responsible. He was determined to find out who did all this, and once he did, this she-person Tooth was talking about would get what she deserved!

"Jack! Calm down. We'll tell you everything we know, I promise! Just come with me to the Pole," Tooth said, trying to calm Jack down. It turned out that wasn't necessary, because he suddenly remembered what he was doing before he was tackled by Tooth.

"Jamie!" he exclaimed, and he flew excitedly towards Burgess.

"Jack! Hold on for a minute! What are you doing?" Tooth yelled. She hadn't anticipated on the sudden departure of the Spirit of Winter. She let her wings carry her as fast as they could, and in less than two minutes, she was flying by his side. "Where are you going?" she tried again.

"Before this vortex-stuff happened, I promised I would go visit Jamie. He was probably worried sick when I didn't show up!"

"But Jack, I thought you were going to the Pole with me?" Tooth asked.

Jack nodded. "Yes, and I still am. But first I want to see Jamie. I have to make sure that something has changed." The last thing he muttered to himself, but somehow Tooth was able to hear.

"What is it?" she asked.

"Really, it's nothing. I just have to make sure…" he was glad he when they'd reached Burgess. Heading directly to the park, because they knew he would be there, they went looking for Jamie.

* * *

><p>"Come on Jamie, I'm sure it's nothing to worry about. You heard about the snowstorm in Germany? Jack's probably there," Caleb tried. Five days ago, Jack didn't show up, and Jamie has been sort of depressed ever since.<p>

"Yeah, I heard about that one! They say it's the biggest one in almost forty years!" Monty added.

"I've heard that they are afraid it will be beyond the limits! That they won't be able to handle it for any longer!" Claude chimed in.

Cupcake nodded. "I have an aunt who lives there. I overheard her talking to my mum over the phone. "Es ist hier sehr kalt! Und man sagt, es konnte kälter werden!" my aunt said. I've asked mum what that meant, and she told me that it was really cold there, and that they said it would be colder." Cupcake wore a serious expression. "Maybe there's a new ice-age starting?"

"No way! Jack wouldn't do something like that! There must be something else!" Jamie exclaimed angrily.

"That you gave up on him doesn't mean I do! You don't know him like I do, and I'm sure that Jack doesn't have to do anything with what's happening in Germany!" Jamie was so consumed in his anger, he didn't notice the others looking behind him. Before Jamie could say one more word, a snowball was thrown against the back of his head.

His eyes widened in surprise, and he hoped that the one responsible was the person he thought it was. Not really sure if he was ready for the possible disappointment, he turned around. And there he was, with his blue hoodie and staff, nothing seeming wrong.

"Jack!" Jamie exclaimed happily while he ran towards said spirit.

Jack was relieved that Jamie could see him again, and all the doubts he had before disappeared. But why did he keep feeling cautious? Was there something else?

Knowing this was not the right time to think about that, he kneeled so that he was on the same level as Jamie. "Hey kiddo, missed me?"

Jamie looked at Jack, eyes watering slightly. "Missed you? I was so worried about you, Jack! You didn't show up, and I thought that maybe Pitch was back and that he ambushed you and… and…" He started to sob, and in one movement Jack hugged him tightly, hoping to comfort the child. If there was something Jack really hated, it was seeing Jamie unhappy. He loved the boy like he was his little brother, and it felt like it was his fault when Jamie was sad. As if he couldn't protect him. But his mind told him that was never the case, and that Jamie would never accuse him of not being there for him. And his heart agreed.

* * *

><p>Tooth and Jack stayed with the kids a little longer, before the had to go to the Pole. After assuring Jamie that he would come back, Jack jumped into the air, letting the wind catch him. Tooth followed, and together, they flew through the cold air while Jack let a nice layer of snow fall down from the sky. They didn't talk, and gladly, they didn't felt like it. Jack was wondering what had caused his absence, and Tooth wondered how they could break the news without upsetting Jack to the stage where he would take matters into his own hands without thinking.<p>

* * *

><p>"Jack, we know who is responsible for all that happened," North said. This was not exactly what Tooth had in mind, but she didn't know how to be more subtle than that.<p>

When they'd arrived at the Pole, North was surprised and happy to see him again. He asked where he'd been, and when Jack told him his story, he nodded thoughtfully. "She's gotten really strong," he had murmured.

Jack, who hadn't heard that, veered up. "Who? Who did all this. Do I know this person?" he asked, not giving anyone the chance to interrupt. "I can't believe you found out so soon…"

"Whaddaya think? That we did nothin' while you were who knows where?" Bunny said while he looked at Jack accusingly. Sandy looked at Jack, then at Bunny. He could almost see the stormclouds starting to form above their heads.

"Bunny!" Tooth said, not believing he would say something like that.

"What? I'm only telling the truth." Bunny responded while he shrugged. It was the truth, wasn't it? It only seemed fair.

"Don't be such a grumpy, Peter Cottontail."

That was it. Bunny's ears flattened. Jack could pull any prank he wanted, he could mess with Easter, but doing as if nothing happened after disappearing for almost longer than a month? That crossed the line.

"Okay, you and me, here and now!" bunny said while he got in a fighting stance.

Jack looked surprised and took a step back. "Woah, Bunny. Calm down." He said while holding up his hands.

"Calm down!? After searching for a month, non-stop worrying about ya, thinking something awful happened to ya, or even dreading that that bitch of a Nora Fries killed you! And you ask me to calm down?!" Bunny's nostrils were wide with anger, and while he was yelling, he'd taken several steps closer, resulting in Jack and Bunny standing nose-to-nose.

For a moment, Jack looked as if he was ready to fight back. But he surprised everyone by saying: "I missed you too, Bunny." North chuckled, and Tooth couldn't help but smile a little. Sandy, however, was too occupied with keeping the elves away from his cup of eggnog he'd gotten a while ago.

Bunny let go of his posture, and grinned. "Glad ta have ya back."

"Now that everyone is friends again, let's get to business," North said while he rubbed his hands together. They all agreed and went to the globe room. Once they'd reached it, North wasted no time and started talking.

"Jack, have you ever heard of Nora Fries?" Jack shook his head. He'd never seen her, let alone heard of her.

"Nora Fries was your predecessor."

This surprised Jack. "M-my what?" he stuttered.

"Before you became the Spirit of Winter, there was another one. Her name was Nora Fries. She had been the Spirit of Winter for many thousand years. But in the end, we think it became too much for her. She started to misuse her powers. Wanted to freeze the world. We had a hell of a fight, and in the end, Manny had to take her powers away from her. She became filled with hatred, loathed everything good. But without her powers, we - Tooth, Sandy and me - managed to seal her away deep into the Atlantic Sea. It was two years later when you were chosen to be the new Spirit of Winter," North explained.

"And now she's back?" Jack guessed.

Tooth nodded. "Yes, and somehow she still got her powers."

North took a step towards Jack. "Have you noticed something off? Like you forgot something, and just can't remember what? Or that you have to be cautious?" he asked. When North mentioned it, Jack remembered the feeling.. Something tugging him from inside, as if his instinct was telling him something was terribly wrong. But why was it there?

"How did you know?" Jack asked. It seemed he knew everything about anything.

"Just like my belly," North said while he patted it.

Bunny, still not really believing the whole feeling-in-the-belly thing, took a step forward. "Nora has started her plan again. Because of her it's now storming in Germany. And still the temperatures are dropping," he said.

"She's what?!" Jack yelled furiously. He stood up and wanted to go to Germany immediately, but he was stopped by Sandy. He shook his head and let various images appear above it. Jack could make out a snowflake - which stood for him - and a vortex. There were more images, but Jack didn't need them to understand what he was saying.

"You mean she got me to Berk?" Jack asked surprised. But he wasn't just surprised. He was angry too.

"What is Berk?" North asked curiously, completely forgotten the situation from a moment ago.

"You know, the island I told you about when I came here with Tooth." North nodded, remembering the Viking-island. He already existed that time, and he remembered that they thought Odin was responsible for the presents, and not him. He never really minded that, he was just happy to see all the delighted children.

"Jack," Tooth said, seeing that North was deep in thought. "How about you get some rest? We'll think of what to do when you're ready, okay?" she suggested. Jack looked at each Guardian before he agreed. With one last glance at the globe, he turned around and headed towards his room.

* * *
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* * *

><p>Shivering, Rosaly waited for Hiccup to finally come with her, instead of watching the cars pass by. He looked like a little boy, fascinated by the vehicles, and she found it kind of cute. But that was all. Some of her friends were already teasing her that she liked Hiccup, others found it funny to do a little more than teasing. Hiccup was the "strange new kid" after all. She wasn't sure if he noticed it, but people were always talking about him when they walked passed. About his limp, about his strange name, or about the fact that he didn't remember where he was from. People laughed about him, and everytime she could feel her blood starting to boil. Because Hiccup was a great person, fun to be with, and he was the best friend one could ever wish for. Sometimes, she really wondered why people had to be so dense and judge people by just the way they look or walk or are named.<p>

Now, while she was watching him, she felt happy that she'd met him. He had a nice feeling around him, and she was excited that he could meet her parents. She'd arranged that he could have dinner with them, and this morning, Hiccup told her that he was allowed to go with her.

Rosaly thought about her history class. They were learning about the prehistory again, and her teacher always told about the philosophy. That those people blamed everything they couldn't explain on the Gods. She couldn't help but think about Hiccup as one of those persons, with the way he was looking at the cars. She could almost hear him thinking: this must be the work of the Gods.

Oh, how right she was.

* * *

><p>"Gods," Hiccup concluded quietly. What else could make those cars move without anything or anyone pulling it? It really had to be the Gods, who made some kind of force to make them move. Like how you could push a wheelbarrow down a mountain. It didn't matter how hard you pushed, it would always end up down the mountain. Even if you gave it the slightest push. Of course, there had to be no trees in the way, otherwise it would never reach the base.<p>

"Are you done?" Rosaly asked, quite surprised that her voice didn't waver, with how cold she was. She needed to move, then she would warm up eventually. She tucked her hands into her pockets and started to walk in the direction of her house. She learned that that was far more effective to get Hiccup to move than to ask over and over again.

She could almost count to three in her head before Hiccup said: "Hey! Wait up!" She stopped walking and shot a glance at him over her shoulder. She nudged her head towards her house, indicating for him to come. Hiccup sighed and pulled a hand through his hair. "I'm coming, don't worry," he said. And true to his words, he did.

They talked while they were walking. About school, about her family, just the basic stuff. But every time she asked him something about his current home, he shut her out. "You wouldn't like it," he would say, or something like that. She wanted to tell him she didn't mind, but doubted if he would believe it. She decided to drop the matter, and focused her attention on the clouds above them. She was sure there soon would be snow falling. She always liked the snow. When she was little, she always made a big snowman with her older brother. But now, her brother didn't like to do such things anymore. And she missed that time.

She put took her hands out of her pocket and rubbed them together, neither her nor Hiccup saying anything. She glanced at Hiccup out of the corner of her eye. He seemed to be deep in thought, and it seemed to be troubling him. All she wanted to do was help, but he needed to open up to her in order to do that.

"So..." she said, still doubting if she should ask. Deciding not to, she asked instead: "What is your schedule tomorrow?" She knew he had Dutch and maths with her, but she still didn't know if they shared more subjects.

"Well… Dutch of course, and PE, but I don't know what that is exactly,-"

"Physical Exercise," Rosaly informed him. "Didn't you have that in your old school?" As soon as she'd asked, she mentally slapped herself. How could he know? He lost his memories, she thought.

But to her surprise, he actually answered.

"Well, there wasn't really a school. Me and my friends-" Hiccup suddenly clasped his mouth shut, realizing his mistake.

"Your friends?" Rosaly asked, her interest piqued. "But you said you didn't remember anything." She stopped walking.

"I… Ehm..." Hiccup stammered, desperately seeking for an excuse while he also stopped walking.

"You don't have amnesia, do you?" Hiccup stopped stammering. For one moment, Rosaly thought he wasn't going to say anything. But then he sighed.

"You're right," he said. Rosaly was surprised. She'd expected for him to come up with some lame excuse instead of confessing so soon. "I don't have amnesia. I know who my family is, I know where I live, but I don't know how to return."

Judging by his expression, Rosaly saw that he knew it was useless to come up with a lie. She would've found out eventually.

"Maybe I can help?" she offered. She was good in geography after all, maybe she could find out where he lived if he told her how the surroundings where he lived looked.

"I don't think you can. It's…" Hiccup seemed to be looking for the right words before he continued. "It's complicated," he said. Complicated? What did he mean by that?

"You can tell me, and I'll try to understand," Rosaly said.

"It's a really long story," Hiccup tried to change her mind.

"I've got time." Hiccup sighed. Why did she have to be so persistent? She reminded him of Astrid. She too was really stubborn, and didn't accept anything else than what she wanted.

Looking around, Rosaly searched for a place they could sit and still be warm. Her eyes fell upon a little cafe at the corner of the street.

"Let's go over there," she said and pointed towards the cafe. Hiccup followed the direction she was pointing with her hand, and he raised his eyebrows when he saw the cafe.

"Can we go there? I mean, isn't that someone's house?" he asked. Rosaly chuckled.

"Well, yes. Don't you see the sign?" She pointed towards the sign. Hiccup, realizing that these 'cafes' must be common in this time, decided not to ask anymore about it. He followed her into the house, which turned out to be a place for people to sit and eat. Something like the Great Hall, Hiccup realized. They sat down at a table in the far corner, and Rosaly ordered two hot chocolates for them when a man asked if they wanted to order something. While the man was scribbling the order down in a notebook, Hiccup saw other people handing something what looked like coins to another man who wore the same clothes as this man. He quickly realized he needed to pay for whatever they got, and that he didn't have any money.

"Uhm, Rosaly?" he said. The man was gone already, probably fetching the drinks. She turned her attention from her now-warming hands to him, and said: "Yes?"

"I, uhm… I don't have any money," Hiccup said, a bit embarrassed. He fiddled with his fingers, concentrating on that activity instead of looking at Rosaly. She only chuckled and waved her hand. Of course, Hiccup didn't see that.

"Don't sweat it, I'll pay," she said.

"Thanks," Hiccup replied. "That's really nice of you." He smiled at Rosaly, and she smiled back. Both didn't say anything for a moment. And right after that moment, Hiccup's leg began to throb. He cursed silently under his breath, hoping that Rosaly didn't notice. He leaned down a bit so that he could reach his leg, and started to rub. He probably walked too much today while he still had to adjust to the new leg, and now he was feeling the consequences.

"Are you okay?" Hiccup looked up immediately, looking at her with a pokerface. Well, tried to. He wasn't really good at making a pokerface.

"Yeah, I'm fine," he muttered, while he unconsciously started to rub again.

"What's wrong with your leg?" she asked. Realizing how stupid that sounded, she tried to say something else, but Hiccup silenced her by motioning his free hand a little.

"It's okay. It's part of the story anyway." Now really curious to Hiccup's history, Rosaly scooted a little closer to the table they were occupying.

"Do you want to tell me now?" she asked.

Hiccup's eyes widened. "Here?" he asked. "With all those people?" He looked around, and counted thirteen people in total, including them. Five adults, two couples and one was alone, and eight teens hung around the room.

"Yeah, here. Nobody'll listen. If you want to share a secret with someone, you can better do it in the open than somewhere excluded. It'll less suspicious, so people won't interfere real fast," Rosaly said.

"How do you know?"

"I just do," she replied.

Hiccup sighed before he said: "It's fake." Rosaly raised one eyebrow, not understanding what he meant.

"The leg," he clarified. Still, Rosaly didn't seem to get it. "I lost my leg two years ago. I had a really different prosthetic back where I'm from, and I have to adjust to this one. That's why it's hurting me now and that's why I'm always limping a little." Her eyes widened when realisation dawned on her.

"How…" she asked, not being able to finish the question.

"I'm not from here. I'm from somewhere that I don't think exists anymore. I lost my leg during a battle." He looked at Rosaly, and when their gazes met, she nodded, indicating for him to continue.

"In that battle, me and my best bud succeeded in killing the Red Death, a very dangerous dragon the size of a mountain." Her eyes were the size of dinnerplates now, trying hard to believe what he was saying.

"Dragons?" she said. Then she shook her head. "Those are mythical creatures, never existed. They only appear in fairy tales." Now it was Hiccup's turn to be surprised. Sure, he'd wondered why there weren't any dragons around here, but to be told they never existed? That couln't be true. After all, his best friend was a dragon. The best friends of his friends were dragons!

"No, they are real! Where I'm from, almost everyone has a dragon," he said.

"You mean, you have dragons… as pets?" Hiccup nodded, hoping that she would understand. "But… why aren't they here then? I mean, if your place has them, then mine should do too, right?" Hiccup had to admit, he didn't know why there weren't any dragons around here. But then a troubling thought appeared in his mind.

"Maybe… they're extinct?" Hiccup said quietly. He really hoped this wasn't the case, but then again, he was from the far past. Anything could've happened between this time and his own.

"What do you mean, extinct?" Rosaly asked. First Hiccup didn't know why she asked that, but as soon as he did, he mentally slapped herself.

"Rose," he said. "I'm not from this time." It sounded really blunt how he said it, but he didn't know how else to bring it.

"You mean, you're from the past?" Hiccup nodded.

"I am. Although I don't know how I came here, I do know that I'm not from here."

"But… from when are you then?" At this question, Hiccup didn't really know. They had years, but they didn't count them really. Only the ages of the people and some other things, but they didn't know what year it was on Berk.

"I don't know," Hiccup said. He wished he did, it maybe would clear things up.

Rosaly thought for a moment, but then she said: "What kind of people are you then, where you come from. How do you live?" Hiccup thought about that. They fished, hunted, fought with the enemy tribes, typical Viking stuff… Viking! That had to be something Rosaly knew, right?

"Have you heard of the Vikings?" he asked. Rosaly looked at him flabbergasted.

"You're … you're a Viking?" she asked. Hiccup chuckled at her surprised expression.

"Well, I live with them. I'm not someone you could call a Viking - I lack the Viking-ness -, but I'm the heir of the tribe I live in."

"And you're not kidding right?" Rosaly asked. It was hard to believe, but she knew that Hiccup wasn't the one to lie if he could help it.

"Why would I?" At that moment, the waiter arrived with the two hot chocolates. They thanked him, and as soon as he was gone Hiccup started to tell about his life.
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* * *

><p>Hiccup started to wonder if he had some build-in trouble-attracting device, because that would explain the situation he was in now. Shivering in the cold, holding the only thing that provided any warmth close, while that used his warmth as well. Hiccup looked down at the chestnut brown hair that belonged to the boy he'd come to know as Jamie. The boy - only twelve - was shivering non-stop, clutching Hiccup's hoodie like it was his lifeline. He'd given his jacket to the boy long before, after about half an hour since they'd been stuck here. First, Jamie pretended to not be bothered by the cold, but when Hiccup couldn't stand to see the boy freezing to death, he obeyed the boy to accept it. And now Hiccup was glad he did. The only downside was that he had it very cold now, but it was lesser than what Jamie would've experienced. For most of his life, HIccup had lived on an island where it snows nine months of the year, so he was more used to it. Still, Hiccup wouldn't deny that he was shivering, wishing for some hot cocoa - something he found out he loved -, but he knew that he wouldn't get that soon.<p>

Hiccup brushed some strands of Jamie's hair out of the boy's eyes, and saw that he was finally asleep. Yes, Hiccup knew he could be more vulnerable to the cold now, but he still wanted him to rest from time to time. After all, who knew how long they were going to be stuck in here?

Looking around, Hiccup wondered who would've ever thought of making a cell in ice? It was everywhere around him. The walls, the floor, the ceiling… Only the door was made out of metal, which was abnormally cold due to the ice. The first time he'd felt the coldness of the door, he remembered the time where Snotlout was stuck to a metal pole during devastating winter. He and Tuffnut had held a daring contest, and Tuff dared him to lick the pole - known for Terrors who gladly came to rub out their itchiness, resulting in the pole getting stained with dirt. It took about an hour to release Snotlout again. He kept complaining that the metal was getting too hot when they tried to release him by letting Hookfang ignite herself while standing near the pole. But they managed eventually, and Snotlout never came near any metal poles during winters again.

"H-Hiccup?" He looked down again to find Jamie's chocolate brown eyes open, looking up into his emerald green ones. "D-do you th-think he'll c-come?" Hiccup stared ahead of him, looking at the wall on the other side of the cell.

"No," Hiccup said. Jamie's eyes widened in disbelief, but before he could say anything, Hiccup continued: "I d-don't think h-he'll come, becau-cause I know he'll c-come."

They sat in silence for a while, both thinking about their friend, hoping that he would come soon to save them from her.

It had happened so suddenly, none of them were prepared, and none of them could defend themselves when she came.

* * *

><p><em><strong>(Flashback)<strong>_

_"I'll see you tomorrow, okay? Don't forget about the drawing!" Rosaly waved when she and Hiccup parted ways. Michael was sick, so he didn't went to school, and thus Hiccup walked the last part of his way alone. All he had to do was walk along the park, cross the street, then take a few lefts and rights and he would be back at the orphanage. He'd promised Jimmy to tell him one of his dragon stories. All the kids loved them, but they didn't have the slightest clue that it had all been real sometime long ago._

_As for the drawing, Hiccup had promised to make a drawing of how Berk looked like, with the dragons and all of his friends. Rosaly had found out his drawing skills during art, and kept bugging him to make one for her. And in the end, he gave in._

_He hadn't realized that he'd reached the park until he heard the voice of Marcus and one of a boy Hiccup did not know. He couldn't see them yet, he had they were standing at the opposite side of the big statue, but he could clearly hear what they were saying._

_"Please, just go away," said the boy. Hiccup heard Marcus snickering, as well as some other boys and a girl. The rest of his posey, Jackson, Peter and Emily, probably._

_"Why would we? It's not like your 'friend' will help you,' Emily said. Again, they snickered. Hiccup never really liked those people, especially because they were pestering him as well. It reminded him of his time as 'Hiccup the Useless', and that made it even harder. But to hear them bullying a boy who was probably around 5 years younger than they were, was something Hiccup could not stand. He walked around the statue, and there they were. Surrounding a boy with brown hair and eyes, wearing a red and blue bodywarmer and a blue hat. The boy looked at Marcus, Peter, Jackson and Emily with fearful eyes, knowing that he didn't stand a chance against those people. But that didn't mean that he could not try._

_"He is real! How many times do I have to tell you!" the boy cried out._

_"Hah hah, so naïve. I think it's time to learn this kid that he will never have friends," Peter snickered. They closed in on the boy, and Hiccup saw that the boy closed his eyes, waiting for the blows to come. Hiccup didn't know what to do. He desperately wanted to help the boy, but he doubted if he would be able to stand up against the group. But what the boy said next, made Hiccup to make a decision._

_"If Jack were here, he would… He would freeze you to death!" the boy said. Marcus and his group were standing very close now, and Jackson had raised his arm, ready to strike. The boy embraced himself, trying to protect most of his body from the blows, but they never came. Instead, he heard:_

_"Leave him alone!" Hiccup ran as fast as he could to stand in front of the boy. Jackson, who had already thrown his fist forward, but instead of hitting the boy, he hit Hiccup's chest._

_It wasn't his first time to experience the air being pushed out of his body, but it wasn't any less pleasant either. He could hear the boy gasp in surprise behind him, but didn't pay any more attention to it._

_"Look, it's the crippled toothpick!" Emily snorted. They didn't know of his leg, but they had seen his limp, and that gave them enough reason to call him crippled. It stung Hiccup a little, because he could live fine without it, but it seemed like it was really weird in this time to walk differently._

_"I said, leave him alone!" Hiccup said, after he'd regained his breath. They looked at each other for a moment, as if they were thinking about it, but then they returned their gazes towards Hiccup._

_"So you want to take his beating?" Peter said, really liking the aspect of giving Hiccup a few punches to the gut._

_"You have nothing to do with this kid, nor with me. So go away," Hiccup said, still not fearing them._

_"And there you are wrong," Marcus said. "You see, it's only normal for newbies to get and nice introducing, and since you still haven't got one, I think we'll do it now." After a nod from Marcus, the rest of the group advanced at Hiccup, preparing to give him a beating he wouldn't forget. What they didn't expect, however, was that Hiccup easily sidestepped them while giving them some damage. Of course, he'd made sure that the boy was out of reach, so that he wouldn't get hurt._

_Said boy was looking at the scene in front of him, eyes wide in disbelief. He hadn't expect anyone to step up for him, and he had never expected that such a boy could manage to get them more angry. Because that was what was happening. Hiccup easily dodged the blow that were aimed at him, and sometime he managed to use their momentum to let them tumble to the ground. He had learned this technique back on Berk, sick of being defenseless when he was without Toothless. He never managed to lift a weapon heavier than the lightest sword, so that was out of option. While he hadn't used it in real danger, it always was a successful technique during practice._

_"Why you little…" Peter said angrily while he prepared another blow to the face. But because Emily was launching a kick too, Hiccup didn't notice, and it was a full hit. He fell backwards, and when he lowered his hands after touching his throbbing nose, he saw it was covered with blood. The adrenaline was still pumping through his veins, so Hiccup stood up, enraging the group even more. They tried to hit him once more, but they fled once they saw a man around the age of forty approach._

_"Sure, and now they go," Hiccup murmured, while he raised his hand to examine his nose._

_"Are you okay?" the man asked, while he looked at his nose too._

_"Yeah, my nose is bleeding, but I'm fine," Hiccup responded sarcastically. "Sorry," he added quickly, realizing that it was pretty rude of him to talk like that to an adult._

_"It's okay," the man said. The boy from earlier walked over towards Hiccup as well._

_"It doesn't seem like it's broken. Do you live nearby?" the man asked. Hiccup shook his head. It was still a couple of blocks away._

_"I do," the boy piped in. "You could come over, I'll ask my mum if she will take a look at it. It's the last thing I can do." Hiccup didn't know what to say. He didn't even know the boy, and yet said boy wanted him to go to his house?_

_"I think that's a good idea," the man said, nodding. Hiccup took another look at the boy, and finally decided that the kid was trustworthy. It might sounds strange, but on Berk you had to be careful with the kids. They could get really mischief, and tended to make a lot of trouble. Not in a Hiccup-way which always ended in disasters, but it would still be trouble._

_"Thank you sir, for making them go away," the boy said to the man. The man nodded again, and gave them a smile._

_"I did what I had to. When I saw those kids, I knew that there would be trouble."_

_"Yeah, but still thank you," Hiccup said. He started to sound like he had a cold, and blood started to slip between his fingers._

_"It's no problem. Now go get that nose checked up," the man said. Hiccup and the boy nodded, and then they were off towards the boy's house._

_It really wasn't that far. It was actually across the parc. When they were in front of the house, Hiccup decided to wait outside, not wanting to drip any blood on the floor._

_"I'll be right back," the boy hastily said, and quickly ran inside. "Mum!" Hiccup could hear him saying._

_"Mum!"_

_"Yes, sweetie?" came a feminine voice, which belonged to the boy's mother._

_"There's someone who needs your help, he's bleeding!" the boy said._

_"Oh my, what happened?"_

_"He was punched in the face by one of the older kids."_

_"Here, give him this and let him get to the kitchen."_

_"Okay, mum." The boy reappeared, holding up an old looking towel. "Here, you can use this," the boy said, while handing Hiccup the towel._

_"Thanks," he replied, and he went inside the house when the boy beckoned him. He followed the boy into the kitchen, where a young looking woman with glasses and brown hair pulled into a ponytail was waiting for the boy to return with Hiccup._

_"Here, sit down, so I can take a look," she said while she shoved one of the chairs a bit forward._

_"Thanks," Hiccup said again, and he sat down. He removed the towel from his nose, and saw that is already sported a pretty big stain of his blood._

_"That's a nasty nosebleed you have," the mother said. Hiccup smiled a little. He wanted to make another sarcastic comment, but withheld himself._

_"It's not broken, that I can tell," she said. "Okay, first, I need you to blow your nose." She handed him a paper towel, which he gladly accepted, and he did what she said._

_"Now you have to pinch your nose, right below the bone, and you have to tilt your head a bit downwards, as if you're writing." After Hiccup finished her instructions, she told him that he had to sit like this for about ten minutes, and that the nosebleed would have stopped by then._

_"I'll get you something to drink, after the ten minutes of course," she said, and she went to work at the counter._

_The boy took another seat and went to sit next to Hiccup._

_"Uhm, I never really introduced myself, have I?" he said. Not waiting for an answer, he continued. "My name's Jamie Bennett."_

_"Hiccup Haddock," Hiccup replied, not knowing if he should talk or not._

_"Okay, uhm… Nice to meet you."_

_"Yeah, it is," Hiccup didn't really know what to talk about. "How old are you, Jamie?" he asked after a while._

_"Twelve, you?"_

_"I'm sixteen." Another silence followed._

_"So… Do you like the winter?" Jamie asked._

_"Yes and no. I love playing with my friends in the snow, having snowball fights and such. The downside is that it's so cold, and so slippery," Hiccup answered._

_"I love snowball fights too! Yesterday, we had an amazing fight. Cupcake managed to make a huge snowball, bigger than she ever had…" Jamie told Hiccup everything about the snowball fight, and although Hiccup didn't know any of the kids Jamie mentioned, he still liked to listen to him._

**_(To be continued...)_**

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**I just saw that this story reached 100 reviews! Yay!**


	19. Hostages and Nightmares

**A/N**

**Hahah, yes! It's 1:16 am and I'm really tired, but I had to upload this chapter! It will have both Jack and Hiccup in it, so I hope you'll all like it! It won't reveal much of how Hiccup and Jamie ended up in the clutched of Nora, but I'm pretty sure that I'll explain that in the next chapter...**

**Thanks to**

**- Phoenixofmyth**

**- TheStarsInMyEyes**

**- buslimpan**

**- XDragon WingsX**

**for their reviews, and thanks to those who have followed/favored/read this story!**

**Disclaimer: Although it would be really nice, I don't own any character that you may recognize from different movies/books.**

* * *

><p>"Come alone, and I won't hurt them," a feminine voice sounded through the Globe Room. Everyone was shocked. Tooth had her hands raised in front of her mouth, unable to think straight because of the worry that had washed over her.<p>

"Who else do you have?!" demanded Jack. He had his staff clutched in his hands, raised high while pointing it to the white blob in the middle of the room. Everyone could hear Nora's voice, but no one could see her.

"Come alone, and I won't hurt them. When the sun sets, you are too late." The blob shrunk, and disappeared into nothingness. Bunny had his boomerangs tightly in his paws, ears low against his head in anger. North was standing next to Tooth, soothing her while holding his sword in his other hand. Sandy just stared.

"NO!" Jack yelled and he ran towards the spot where the blob was. But he knew it was futile. It was gone.

"Jack," Bunny said while he took a step towards said boy.

"She has Jamie! I have to save him!" Jack exclaimed and he was about to fly out of the room, when he was suddenly pulled back by a rope made of golden sand that had appeared around his waist. "Sandy! What are you doing! Let me go!" Jack yelled angrily. How dare she take Jamie. He was as a little brother to him, and he wouldn't forgive himself if Jamie got hurt.

"Jack!" Bunny said again. His boomerangs were back in their holsters on Bunny's back, and he put his now unoccupied paws on Jack's shoulders. "Running in without a plan is useless. Ya know how strong she is, and ya cannot face her alone," he said. Jack looked into Bunny's green eyes, his own showing clear worry and fear for the boy.

"Bunny is right, Jack. We need to think of plan before we attack." North had walked towards the spirit as well when he was sure Tooth was okay.

"We?" Jack asked, but it didn't really sound like a question. "You heard her. If you went there with me, she would hurt Jamie and the other person she has!"

"But she is not to be trusted. I am definitely sure she wants to get rid of ya to regain her old status of Spirit of Winter, and ya know that!" Bunny said.

"Jack, you have to calm your mind. If you barge in right now, she can easily overpower you. You need to be focused and you need to have a plan," Tooth said. "And there is now way I'm letting you rescue Jamie alone. You know I like the kid as much as you do. We all do!"

Sandy flashed some reassuring images above his head with his dreamsand as well.

Jack looked at every Guardian, his family, all determined to bring back Jamie. A serie of another images however, changed the subject.

"You're right Sandy. Who do you think the other is? One of Jamie's friends?" Tooth wondered.

"No, I don't think so. Don't ask me why, but I have a feeling it is someone else." Jack responded.

"It is your belly, isn't it?" North asked, his eyes glimmering of joy.

"No, stop it with that belly of yours!" Bunny said irritated. "There's no such thing as feelings in bellies!" North opened his mouth to protest, but Bunny quickly added: "And that time with Pitch was pure luck!" North closed his mouth again, having nothing else to say.

"Guys, this is definitely not the time to argue about bellies!" Tooth added. Jack chuckled at that statement, and soon everyone else followed, forgetting about their worries for a little moment. After a minute of laughter, they decided to come up with a plan, before it would be too late.

Because sunset was in five hours.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sighed again, looking at the little cloud of damp that appeared in front of his mouth. He wanted to get away from here. He missed the warmth that Toothless' body radiated when they were sleeping together, he missed the comfort of drinking yak milk near the fireplace with his dad when he didn't have chief duties… he missed home. And Hiccup was sure Jamie did as well. He was only a kid, after all. They had become friends after that incident in the park. After Jamie's mother had helped him with his nose, they went to Jamie's room to talk about Jack, and he soon learnt that Jamie knew of the other Guardians as well. He told Jamie his story of how he met Jack, and Jamie was glad to hear where the Guardian of Fun had been the days before he returned. It was also quite fun to see the surprise and wonder from the boy when Hiccup told him about his home. Jamie was certainly a good listener, but he shared some of his adventures with Jack as well. They then decided to meet each other at the park every two days, because that was when Jack would show up. They saw each other the remaining days as well, and one day Hiccup met Jamie's friends. It immediately reminded him of home, of his friends - the group even concluded twins, who also liked to pull some pranks once a while -, and he was glad that Jamie had such good friends to hang around with.<p>

HIccup looked down at Jamie when he felt said boy stir. He pushed himself a little away from Hiccup, but when the cold got to him, he snuggled closer immediately. Hiccup put his arms around the boy protectively, as if it was his little brother. Upon noticing the action, Jamie looked up, his bright brown eyes full of surprise. But soon worry started to seep through, worry that a kid of the age of twelve shouldn't have.

"H-Hiccup," he said, while trying to ignore the cold as best as he could. "You should g-get s-some sleep t-too. You look real-really tired." He didn't only look that way, he felt that way as well. During the time that Jamie was asleep, Hiccup had felt his eyes drooping a few times. But the thought of them both being asleep and unprepared for the moment Nora would appear, was enough to keep him awake. And still he didn't want to go to sleep. He wasn't sure if Jamie would be strong enough to fend her off, when he himself wasn't strong enough.

"P-please Hiccup," Jamie stammered. "D-do it for m-me." Hiccup wanted to say no, but then he fell for Jamie's trick. The puppy-eyes he gave were irresistible, and soon Hiccup felt the fatigue wash over him completely.

Before he knew it, he was out.

* * *

><p><strong><em>(Hiccup's dream)<em>**

_It was night, and Hiccup was soundly asleep in his own bed, Toothless lying near on his rock slab. Stoick was on the other side of the island, handling who-knows-what. What both boy nor dragon noticed, was the fog-like smoke that slowly entered the room. But that didn't last for long. A soft clanging noise brought Toothless out of his slumber, his sensitive ears picking up the sound very easily. He ignored it at first, but then he could smell it. The smoke entered his nostrils, and his green eyes flared open. The first thing he saw was the smoke that was spreaded throughout the room. The second was the sudden shout of Hiccup._

_Hiccup was roughly awakened from his sleep when he was dragged up in the air by his prosthetic. Smoke was above him, and he was forcefully dragged into it._

_"What the-" was the first thing he said, knowing nothing else to say because of the surprise. But then he remembered that he wasn't the only one in the room._

_"Toothless!" he yelled, and he heard said dragon roar in response. It was hard to locate him though, because of the smoke. It was as if there was only a clearing around himself, making everything even more scarier than normal. "TOOTHLESS!" He reached his arms out as far as he could, and not a second later, he felt Toothless' mouth grab a hold of left hand - teeth retracted of course. Hiccup tried to grab him with his right hand as well, but the thing that was pulling him into the fog was strong. Slowly, he felt his left hand slipping away from Toothless' hold. Panic rose up within him. With all his might he tried to hold on, to make sure Toothless didn't lose him. But it was all futile. After a few more moments of struggling, the grip was lost, and Hiccup was dragged into the smoke._

_While Hiccup was in the smoke, everything seemed to stop around him._ _"Wait a minute," he said to himself. "I know this. This was when the Smothering Smokebreaths attacked!" Hiccup smiled, knowing that Toothless would grab him anytime to pull him out of the smoke, just as he remembered it happened. Everything moved again, as if the time had restarted._

_But against Hiccup's expectations, Toothless didn't managed to get him out of the smoke. He was being dragged away from his bed, through the window - although he couldn't see it because of the smoke - and carried into the open air._

_"This is not how it happened!" Hiccup said, louder this time. "No! This is not right!" He tried to pull himself free, even though he knew he wouldn't succeed. "What… What's happening?"_

_After about ten minutes - as far as Hiccup could tell - the Smothering Smokebreaths had arrived at their nest. They dropped the metal the stole onto the enormous ring of earlier gained metal, including Hiccup. He landed with a painful thud, and tried to get away. But as soon as he peered over the edge of the nest, he could see that it was too high to jump. The Smokebreaths landed on the nest as well, heating the metal so that they would stick on the nest. Two of the dragons made their way to Hiccup's prosthetic, but unfortunately, Hiccup didn't notice it until it was too late. The soft hiss made his attention turn towards his leg, finding it melted a little, and stuck to the other metal._

_"No!" he exclaimed, tugging at his leg to get it free, all in vain. One of the Smokebreaths bumped into Hiccup, making him fall backwards onto the nest. The dragon walked over him towards another piece of metal that needed to be attached to the nest._

_Hiccup decided that he needed to detatch the prosthetic from his leg to be free, but when he tried to sit up, he felt his vest resisting. Although he couldn't look, he knew that it was stuck behind some metal that had stuck out a little. He tried to reach it with his arms, but it seemed that luck was against him today. He couldn't reach it by an inch._

_"This is not… This is not how I remember," Hiccup mumbled, the panic clear in his voice. The sun started to rise from the horizon, but it did little to ease Hiccup. He shouldn't be trapped on this nest! He should've informed the others by now! He should've been at the Academy, thinking of a way to get rid of the Smokebreaths. He should have…_

_There were so many things that he should've done, instead of being stuck up here. Then a disturbing thought came up in his mind. No-one knew where the nest was, yet. He was the one who'd found it, but no-one else ever saw it because of-_

_Because of Dagur's armada! He was going to attack Berk! And the villagers didn't have any weapons! Hiccup was the one who came up with the plan to use the Smothering Smokebreaths to get rid of the armada. What if no-one else came up with that plan?_

_Hiccup turned his head to the direction where the village was. He couldn't see it clearly, maybe just some tops of the houses, but that was around it. The torches were stationed on the lower parts of the island, so Hiccup wouldn't see much of them either. Desperately wanting to do something to get out of this mess, but unable to do so, he did the only thing that he could think of. Waiting. Waiting for someone to find out Hiccup was missing. Waiting for someone to discover where the nest was. Astrid, preferably, or Snotlout. They had the fastest dragons. They would be able to get help soon. Or maybe Toothless was able to smell his scent, and track him down here._

_Hiccup soon scrapped that option, the smoke would have made it impossible for his scent to be smelled clearly._

_Hiccup waited, and waited. The sun rose even more, and dread started to spread in his stomach. What if they never found him? Would he die of starvation? Would he-_

_Suddenly, Hiccup saw something at the village. Smoke started to rise up. But it wasn't the smoke of the Smothering Smokebreaths. No, this was the smoke of fire. Hiccup immediately knew what was happening: the Berserkers had attacked. His eyes widened. The people of Berk would be defenseless except for the dragons they had. They stood no chance against the enormous armada Dagur possessed._

_Hiccup watched as the smoke grew bigger and bigger, and soon he knew that they had lost. Dagur had won, and Hiccup could do nothing about it. The Berserker Tribe had managed to take over Berk with a well-found plan, and all Hiccup could do was watch helplessly as his home was destroyed._

_"No…" he stammered. He didn't want to believe it. This was some kind of joke. He would wake up any minute now. Toothless would jump on his roof, making dust fall down from the ceiling of his room, wanting nothing more than to take their morning flight. Hiccup closed his eyes, desperately for his hopes to come true. But when he opened them, he was still stuck on the nest, surrounded by metal and Smothering Smokebreaths, and he knew that he was all alone, and that he was going to die._

Hiccup shot up, panting heavily.

"Hiccup?" Jamie said, but it came to deaf ears. Hiccup was in panic. The nightmare, it seemed so real, and Hiccup was so sure that he was going to die. The village destroyed, the people… Hiccup didn't want to think of it. But he found that he couldn't change his mind from wandering to the memories of the nightmare.

"Hiccup!" This time, Jamie shook Hiccup roughly. This brought him back to his senses. He looked down, tears clearly visible in his eyes.

"Hiccup…" Jamie was worried for the teen. During his sleep, he became restless. Tossing and turning, murmuring about his dragon, and sometimes even about his own death. It had scared Jamie. When he tried to comfort Hiccup in his sleep, he felt that the teens skin was really cold. Unnaturally cold. While Jamie knew he probably wasn't any better of, he still became worried. He'd heard somewhere that people with missing limbs, or other things that hindered the human body, were more easily affected by illness. And even though Jamie didn't know how long Hiccup had had his prosthetic exactly, he still wanted to make sure Hiccup would be okay. Jamie had hugged him, soothed him with soft words, just like his mum would do when he'd had a bad dream. It seemed to help a little, but not enough to make the dream go away. For a while Jamie had feared that Pitch had returned and teamed up with Nora, but he didn't get the feeling of dread he had when Pitch tried to take over two years ago.

"J-Jamie?" Jamie was pulled out of his thoughts by Hiccup calling his name. His voice wavered again, due to the coldness, and Jamie could feel his own teeth starting to clatter.

"Yes, H-Hiccup?"

"It's going to b-be… It's g-going to be f-fine. I p-p-promise," Hiccup said, as if he tried to convince himself of that as well.

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**So... What did you think? I saw the episode "Smoke gets in your eyes" a few weeks ago, and my sadistic me came up with this version of how it could've gone... I was thinking to make it into a one-shot, but I thought this would work as well :P**

**See you next time!**

**Forever Me**


	20. Confrontations

**A/N**

**Woohoo! Another chapter for all of you! Yay! I know that I still haven't explained how Nora has gotten her hands on Jamie and Hiccup, and I'm sorry to say that it won't be explained in this chapter, but know that it will sometime soon! In the meantime, I hope that you'll like this chapter, and I hope to get the next chapter up soon.**

**Thanks to**

**- Interested Fan (Yes, he will)**

**- Phoenixofmyth (Hope you'll like it, and I'll talk to you when you can go online again!)**

**- TheStarsInMyEyes (Same goes for you!)**

**- mycove (Thanks! I do my best)**

**for their reviews, and thanks to those who've followed/favored/read this story!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own HTTYD, RotG and Nora Fries**

* * *

><p>Jack was flying over the North Atlantic Ocean, trying to ignore the sleighbells he could hear in the far distance behind him. They'd made a plan, but Jack didn't like it.<p>

Jack had to fly to Germany, to the eye of the storm, where Nora Fries resided. He would confront her alone, while Bunny and Tooth would try to free Jamie and the still-unknown person without being noticed. Sandy and North would guard the sleigh, making sure that they could leave immediately once everyone returned safely.

But they had to reach Germany first.

Jack looked down, and watched as the water beneath him turned into the coast of Belgium, and soon he was flying over The Netherlands. It was the most straight-forward route to Unterlüß, the place where Nora was. Unterlüß was a small village in the North from the center of the country. It was mostly forests, so there weren't many people that were affected by the extreme cold Nora's storm created.

Jack was surprised to see that even near the coasts of Holland, the land was colder than usual. People were packed in thick clothing, children who dared to face the cold were happily ice-skating and making snowmen. He remembered that it was some kind of tradition for the people to eat pea soup, or how they called it "snert", with smoked sausage. Jack had tried it sometime, but he wasn't sure if he liked the thick green soup that looked a lot like the stew he remembered the Vikings on Berk ate.

There was one thing that Jack didn't understand about the Hollandic winter traditions. Around the beginning of a new year, people would dive into a lake, a so-called "new-years dive", with only swim-clothing on. But maybe Jack didn't understand it because it remembered him of his own death, and maybe it made him wonder if the people from Holland never experienced drowning like that before. Well, almost drowning then, because they wouldn't dive if they were dead of course.

He didn't visit these parts of Europe often, mostly because the sea affected the climate of the lands that lay near it.

Jack was pulled out of his thoughts by a sudden cold wind pushing him from the left. He lost his concentration for a while, and he felt himself dropping a few feet before he regained his balance.

"I wonder where that came-" Before Jack could finish his sentence, he was pushed again, but this time from the other side. He suddenly realized that these must be the winds from Nora, trying to prevent him from coming. But he wasn't going to be defeated that easily. He was Jack Frost after all, Guardian of Fun, and the only Spirit of Winter. He wasn't going down without a fight. He pushed himself further, letting the Wind he'd known since his first moments of being a spirit carry him towards his destination.

The landscape had changed from the flat Holland to the less-flat Germany. The temperatures became even more lower, and Jack wondered how much colder it could get. Again, he wasn't affected by it, but the same didn't count for the millions of people that lived in the country below.

Jack flew over the city of Münster, and he remembered North's stories about the "Weihnachtsmarkt", where people could buy various kinds of stuff. From Christmas-hats to Glühwein, there were many stands where you could buy many things. There were various cities that had a "Weihnachtsmarkt" and there were people from different countries who traveled every year to attend one. Jack had never been able to see one though. North had told him about it last summer, and since he was on Berk during Christmas, he couldn't fly to Germany.

Jack left Münster far behind him, and was now flying over Hannover. He was near, he could feel it. The power that Nora's storm radiated remembered Jack of the feeling he had when he attacked Pitch, just after said Bogeyman shot Sandy with the dreamsand-arrow. It was the core-power, Jack realized. The core-power was the center of every spirit. It differed, depending on the spirit itself. Everyone had one, but not everyone could control. It takes many years to master the normal powers, but to master the core-power, one would have to have hundreds of years, even longer than Jack existed. Sometimes, just like the fight with Pitch, one could release the core-power, without even noticing it till after the attack.

The dangerous part of the core-power was that it could drain the user of it's energy. Inexperienced use had led to the end of various spirits, and Jack had been lucky to not be one of them.

Jack clutched his staff tighter. The clouds above him moved in a swirling motion, circling around the eye of the storm, the place where Nora would be.

When he'd reached the edge of the vast forest, he could feel the winds getting harsher. But he didn't stop. Jamie needs me, was what Jack kept thinking. I can't leave him alone. He'd lost the sleigh long before, and only now he wondered if they would be able to get passed the winds. Would she know? Jack thought. Would Nora notice that he wasn't coming alone? Jack knew that she threatened to hurt Jamie if he brought others, but he hoped that he would be able to distract Nora before she would know that the others were coming as well.

The clouds grew darker, and before he knew it, he saw where Nora resided. It was as if a giant mountain of ice had risen up from the ground. The only entrance Jack spotted was in the middle of the mountain, illuminated by the sunlight that managed to shine through the gap of the clouds above the mountain. The ice sparkled from the light, and if Jack hadn't known that an evil Spirit used it as her hide-out, he would have thought of making it his own place. Glancing behind him, he couldn't see the sleigh, meaning that they must be somewhere far behind.

After breathing in a big amount of air, he entered the mountain.

* * *

><p>It was a maze of tunnels, but somehow Jack knew where he had to go. It was as if someone was pulling him slightly in the right direction, and Jack couldn't help but wonder if he and Nora were connected.<p>

After the fourteenth splitting of the tunnels, Jack saw light coming from the left one. He followed it, partly because the feeling told him to take that way as well. The tunnel ended in a bright spacious room, and against the wall in front of him, Jack could see a throne made of ice. Unfortunately, it was unoccupied.

"Uhm… Hello?" Jack tried, but he immediately felt really stupid. He was probably in for the fight of his non-life, and he said 'hello'? What kind of idiot did that?

"Show yourself!" he said. That sounded better. As if he had the upperhand - which he hoped he had.

Still, he didn't get any response. Maybe she wasn't here? Jack had the urge to face-palm himself. Of course she would be here, she'd told him to come over after all! He turned around, maybe she was behind him.

But no, she wasn't. He looked around again. There were more tunnels that lead to this room, Jack saw. Five more, to be precisely.

He wanted to say something else, but before he could open his mouth, he heard something else.

Footsteps that were getting closer, accompanied by a chuckle now and then. It seemed as if it was coming from every side of the room, and Jack swirled around and around, pointing his staff to where he thought the source was.

"I was wondering when you would come." Turning to his left, he saw her walking out of one of the tunnels. Nora looked like she was around twenty-five years old, her blonde hair falling below her shoulders in gentle waves. The dress she wore was a pale-blue, straight dress that reached her ankles. But the most outstanding was her necklace. A sole, big snowflake, the little diamonds sparkling with every step she took.

It was hard for Jack to believe that she really was the bad guy. Somehow she held an innocent look, and when she smiled she reminded Jack a little of Astrid. Although Astrid's composure was fierce and strong, she still had a gentle aura around her when she truly showed herself.

"Where are they?" Jack half-asked, half-demanded.

Nora never stopped walking, casually twirling a strand of hair between her fingers. "Who?" she asked.

"You know who I mean! Now, where are they?!" Jack took a threatening step closer, staff still raised high.

"O, you mean your friends? Don't worry, they're okay," Nora said. "Actually, I would say they're pretty cool."

This was not something that Jack liked to hear. "What have you done to them?!"

Nora smiled, but it didn't reach her eyes. "Like I said, don't worry. They are still alive, if that's what you mean. Although one had a pretty hard time to move, and I would say the other couldn't at all. I think that the other shouldn't have given his jacket away, maybe they both would be a little warmer…" Nora chuckled darkly. "But that's not why I wanted you to come, as a matter of fact."

Jack had a hard time containing himself. If he would attack her now, he might never be able to free the two hostages. He would have to wait, and somehow get their location out of her; he doubted Tooth and Bunny would be able to find them through the maze of tunnels.

"I've just returned from a little chat with them. I think they give you their regards. It was actually quite nice to have someone to talk to, it tends to get lonely around here. It's kind of a shame I have to get rid of you, I've heard you're quite the prankster. I like that." Nora turned around and walked to her throne, not even bothering to protect herself from Jack, knowing that he wouldn't attack first. He waited for her to give him Jamie's and Hiccup's - although he still didn't know that the other person was Hiccup - location, something she didn't plan on doing soon. _Quite useful, those friends of Jack_, Nora thought. _The perfect way to manipulate him._

* * *

><p><em><strong>(Before Jack's confrontation with Nora)<strong>_

Hiccup hadn't slept after the nightmare, nor had Jamie. Both were sitting close to each other, hoping to keep the other warm with their own body-warmth. Neither said anything, but they knew that no words had to be spoken at all. Hiccup vowed to himself to protect Jamie, but unbeknownst to him, Jamie had vowed the same for Hiccup. In the day that they had spent in this ice-cell, they had come to know each other very well. They had told about their homes, their adventures. The things they had learned when they were kids, and the differences they both had because of the time-difference. Jamie had learned about Hiccup's foot, and Hiccup had learned about Jamie's fear for the dark ever since Pitch's attack.

"You know," Hiccup and Jamie were startled by the sudden voice. They hadn't heard Nora entering the cell. "I was pretty surprised when I found you, Hiccup," Nora said. She straightened her light blue dress a little, and didn't make any eye-contact.

"But once I saw you, I knew that Jack had returned as well. You see, the portals are something I've taught myself recently. I could transport people to where and when I wanted, but it still wasn't very stable.

You see, when those Guardians attacked, they triggered me to unconsciously open a new portal, which brought Jack back, but you along. It took me a while to figure it out, but it was the only explanation. But after all, I'm actually glad it happened. Because, now I can use you both to defeat those bloody Guardians once and for all."

Hiccup and Jamie looked at each other. They could see the fear from the other, but also the wonder. After a moment of silence, Hiccup asked the question they both wanted to ask.

"Why do you want to fight them? What did they do to you?"

Nora's head snapped up, and in an instant Hiccup could see the madness behind her bright blue eyes.

"Because they were jealous! They wanted my powers! They attacked me out of nowhere! I was only trying to make the world a better place. Everybody loves snow, after all! I wanted to make this planet a winter wonderland, just like the fantasies of the children. They would know, they would see it was me! The would believe in me, and they would love me!" Throughout her explanation, her emotions changed from anger to happiness, and now a huge grin was plastered on her face. But that soon changed into sadness when she continued talking.

"You don't know what it's like. You don't know how it feels to be walked-through, to be laughed at by the other spirits who have believers!" Tears started to gather in her eyes.

"You don't know how it feels…" she sobbed.

"It feels like you're the only one on the world. No, like you don't even exist. That voice in your head, telling you that you're useless. People make fun of you, even your own family thinks you're worth nothing. You feel like you should end it all, just to get rid of everything that hurts you," Hiccup said. "I know how it feels, and I'm sorry that you had to feel it too." Nora wiped away the tears that rolled over her cheeks, still sobbing.

"But it's not the Guardian's fault."

"YES IT IS!" yelled Nora. "They destroyed me! All I wanted to do was help, and this is what I get? They attack me, make Man in Moon take my powers away!" She had stopped with sobbing, but now you could easily hear the fury in her voice.

"They could've killed me! I would be dead if I hadn't found my powers again! And when I did, I knew it was a sign. The world wanted me to freeze it! Why else would I still have my powers?" she yelled. Jamie came closer to Hiccup, afraid of the mad spirit that was in front of them.

"But now I'm ready! See?" She thrust her arm out, and a ray of pure ice hit the wall behind Hiccup and Jamie, missing them by a feet. Jamie whimpered, and Hiccup held the boy in a protective manner. Nora continued to fire the rays in all directions, not bothering the consequences if she would hit one of the boys.

But as soon as she started, she stopped. She faced the boys, an evil smile present on her face.

"It looks like my fellow Winter Spirit has arrived," she said. Hiccup and Jamie's hope flared up within them. Jack was going to rescue them!

"You know what?" Nora said. "I'm going to let you watch the show." She flicked her hand towards the wall behind her, and to Jamie's and Hiccup's astonishment, it became transparent.

And not a moment later, Jack appeared through a hall, staff at the ready. His mouth moved, but Jamie and Hiccup couldn't hear anything. Jamie walked slowly towards the transparent wall, his body not letting him move fast because of the cold.

Nora looked at Jamie for a moment, who was calling Jack's name and banging on the wall.  
>"Jack! JACK! We're here!" After Hiccup saw that Jack didn't respond, he knew that he couldn't see them. Nore grinned at Jamie's futile attempts, and made her way out of the cell.<p>

"Enjoy the show," Nora snickered. But before she closed the door behind her, she added: "It's not every day you get to see how I destroy Frost."

The door closed, and they were left alone again. Jamie was leaning against the wall, desperately wanting to let Jack know where they were.

They watched as Nora made her appearance in the room, and it seemed like she and Jack were talking. More time passed, and with every minute Jack seemed to get angrier and angrier. Hiccup wanted to go to the wall as well, but he'd found out he could only move his body in small motions; not enough to get him to the other side of the cell.

_Our time is running low_, Hiccup thought. _Hurry up, Jack._

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**Last Monday, I had a grammar test for English. I still don't know what I got on it, but I wanted to ask you to let me know when you see any typos in my chapters. It really helps me to get better, because I always have the feeling that I'm the worst in grammar.  
>That was all I wanted to ask...<strong>

**See you next time!**

**Forever Me**


	21. Rescue?

**A/N:**

**Finally! I'm back! I am so so so sorry it took me so long for this chapter. For the first two weeks I have a good excuse, but the others not. But don't worry, I won't abandon Quats (Phoenixofmyth came with it, and it kinda stuck...). Actually, when I just couldn't get to writing, I ended up with maybe a beginning to a sequel...?**

**Nevermind, as I said, I will finish this story!**

**I'm not sure what to think of this chapter. It had it like this before, but then I didn't like it so I re-wrote it entirely different. But then I liked that even less, so I had to write it the way I had it before I changed it... And now I'll just go with it and post it!**

**Thanks to:**

**- Phoenixofmyth (Aka Bob :P)**

**- TheStarsInMyEyes**

**- mycove**

**- XDragon WingsX**

**- Buslimpan**

**- becktheprogram**

**- ClearBear**

**And of course to those who have followed/favored/read this story!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own HTTYD and RotG**

* * *

><p>If there was one thing that the Easter Bunny hated, it was the cold. Being native from Australia, he was used to the more warmer temperatures. That didn't mean that he hadn't accustomed to it more the past 468 years, but it still wasn't very pleasant. Every time he was at the pole, he would complain about it at least once, but right now, he kept it in the very back of his mind, knowing that there were more important matters.<p>

Looking back, he saw North and Sandy standing by, ready for when they would return safe and sound, or ready to face the enemy. Bunny had been told about Nora and the powers she possessed. He soon learnt that she wasn't one to be messed with, making this mission even more dangerous and nerve-wrecking. Yes, he wouldn't admit it out loud, be he was nervous. It seemed as if the butterflies that lived in the Warren had somehow managed to get into Bunny's stomach, and were now desperately trying to get out. But who wouldn't be nervous? There were two childs in danger, and the Guardians of Childhood had to protect them, no matter what.

North nodded, wishing him and Tooth good luck. Tooth smiled a little, while Bunny just nodded back. They turned around so that they were facing the entrance of the mountain, and entered.

* * *

><p>Nothing had happened yet, and Jack was starting to wonder what exactly Nora was up to. More important, he wanted to know where Jamie was, so that he could take him and the other hostage to safety. In this cold it was only a matter of time to freeze to death, time that Jack feared was running out. He re-gripped his staff, relieving his arms of the tension that had started to build from gripping it too tightly.<p>

"You know, I thought we could talk for a little. It would be such a shame to get rid of you, I'm sure we can think of something, can't we?" Nora suddenly said from her chair. She had been looking at him for a few minutes now, not stopping the small grin that had appeared on her face. When Jack didn't respond, she stood up, and took a few steps towards her. But at that moment, she felt something in the back of her mind. A warning, a signal that someone else was here, besides her, Jack and the boys. Although she'd expected the other Guardians to be here, she was still surprised, but also furious.

The instant Jack saw Nora's eyes narrow in anger, he knew that something was bound to happen. He took a step back, not bothering to hide his cautiousness.

"You didn't listen," Nora said, starting to tremble a little from anger. "I told you to come alone!" Another emotional outburst was coming, Jack was sure of it.

"YOU LIAR!" she yelled. She flicked her hand, and a ray of ice flew towards Jack. Said Guardian evaded the ray quickly, and watched as Nora breathed heavily.

"EVERYONE LIES! EVERYONE THINKS THEY CAN FOOL ME!" She cast another ray. After a moment, she managed to calm down a little, but it was obvious she was far from relaxed. "WELL, THEY NEVER COULD, AND NEVER WILL!" she yelled.

"Nora-" Jack pleaded, not wanting to fight her.

"SHUT UP!" Nora interrupted. She turned around, examining every entrance to the tunnels that were in this room. "I gave you the opportunity to come alone and face me like a true seasonal spirit, but I guess it had been futile all along."

Jack had a hard time understanding her. One moment she was calmly sitting in her throne, talking like she had everything under control, and the next she was a wicked and mad woman who couldn't keep herself and her emotions under control.

"You will stay here," Nora said. "And I will make sure your pretty little Guardian friends will never reach them." She laughed loudly when she made her way to the entrance on her left. Before she could enter though, she found the entrance blocked by ice. When she turned around, she saw Jack standing there, staff raised high, pointed towards the now-closed entrance.

"You won't touch them," he said threateningly. "You wanted to fight me? Well, fight me then!" He fired another blast of ice towards Nora. She dodged, and before any of them knew it, they were engulfed in a huge fight. A fight that only one would survive.

* * *

><p>Hiccup was thankful for the fact that he lived on Berk. He was faring much better than Jamie would in this situation. Because devastating winter was as cold- maybe even colder - than in this cell, Hiccup had lasted longer than somebody from this time would.<p>

Hiccup wondered if the boy would be even conscious to watch the fight if he hadn't given his jacket to Jamie. He smiled at the support Jamie was giving the Spirit, even though the boy himself was really weak. It just showed how much faith the twelve-year old boy had in the Guardian of Fun, and to be honest, Hiccup trusted Jack to save them as well. As long as it would be soon. He had a hard time not to do what the little voice in the back of his mind told him to do. Go to sleep, it would see. You need it. Jack will be okay, as will Jamie. Just sleep. But Hiccup was afraid that if he did that, he wouldn't wake up anymore.

"Jack! Behind you!" Hiccup heard Jamie yell. Of course, Jack didn't hear him, nor see him. The transparent wall only worked one way. From where Hiccup lay, he could see a glimpse of Jack's blue hoodie, and the attacks that Nora launched. Hiccup would've watched the scene in awe, but the situation he was in didn't let him.

He closed his eyes, relieved that he could relax a bit more. His eyelids had seemed to weigh more and more the longer he kept them open. Of course, he wouldn't let himself drift off into unconsciousness, how tempting it may be.

"Hiccup?" He opened his eyes a little to see Jamie's worried gaze, and smiled as much as he could. He was glad that the boy wasn't as cold as him, rendering him unable to move.

" 'm 'kay," he murmured, and closed his eyes again.

"Hiccup! You have to stay awake!" Jamie said, sounding a little panicked.

"I know… Just tired…Don't worry," Hiccup said, and he tried to pat the boy's arm reassuringly, but because he couldn't move his body, Hiccup's arm stayed where it was He could feel Jamie putting his arms around him, hugging him tightly in the hope to share his body warmth.

"You're ice-cold," Jamie muttered. "I won't let you freeze to death," he said. Hiccup had the urge to chuckle. When he was little, he'd been in a situation similar to this one. He'd mistaken a cat for a dragon, and because he still wanted to prove himself to his father, he chased it with a dagger he stole from his father's weaponry. It was midwinter, and terribly cold for a child. After that incident, his mother wouldn't let him wander out of her sight again.

"Don't worry, Jack will get us out of here," Jamie said when Hiccup didn't respond.

They sat in silence after that. Jamie sometimes went towards the wall to see how Jack was doing, and then returned to Hiccup to tell him what he saw. Up till now, Jack had managed to defend himself well against Nora, sometimes taking the offensive approach as well. But Jamie soon went less often, feeling the cold get him as well. Soon, they both stayed where they were, Jamie snuggled close to Hiccup. They couldn't hear anything at all, and Hiccup suspected that it was because the walls were somehow sound-proof. But that changed when they heard something like a bomb going off on the other side of the door.

BOOM!

Hiccup was startled by the sudden sound, and if he hadn't been immobilised, he was sure he would've jumped. He tried to see what was going on, but discovered that he couldn't open his eyes anymore. But that wasn't what worried him the most. It was the fact that he could feel himself losing consciousness, and he'd promised Jamie that he would stay awake.

"Hiccup?" the boy whispered. He sounded scared, but also weak. The cold was finally starting to affect him too. "Hiccup?!" The teen almost didn't feel Jamie shaking his shoulder, and he desperately wanted to open his eyes, assure the twelve-years old that it would be okay.

The second boom sounded dull and far away for Hiccup, but Jamie jumped again and looked at the door frightently.

"Hiccup, I'm scared," Jamie said, remembering when he'd said the same thing to Jack. But Hiccup didn't hear it anymore, for he lost the battle to remain conscious.

There was one more boom, and then the door flew open. Startled, Jamie cried out. But when he saw the familiar blue and greenish colors, he calmed down a little.

"Tooth!" Jamie said and he tried to stand up and run towards her. But he didn't get any further than to stand shakily on his feet, too exhausted and cold to do any more.

"Jamie! Sweet tooth, are you okay?" She flew towards him in a blink of an eye, and held him close. Jamie sighed when her body heat seeped through Hiccup's jacket, feeling a little relaxed.

"Ya okay, mate?" Bunny repeated Tooth's question when he entered the cell as well. But when he saw the boy he had to refrain himself from crying out in rage. Jamie was extremely pale, his lips purple and continuously shivering. His green eyes went from the twelve year old towards the other occupant of the cell. He looked the same as Jamie, only worse. Bunny hopped over immediately when he saw that the boy was unconscious. He knew how dangerous it could be in a situation like this. Bunny remembered how young children died during the first time that Nora was active. If it was his decision, no one would die of hypothermia. Bunny reached his arms out, but halted mid-air. Tooth and Jamie, who had been watching the whole ordeal, looked at Bunny questioningly. Unconsciously continuing with fussing over the twelve-years old, she nodded at the other boy. "What's wrong?" she asked, but then she realised it. They didn't know if he believed in the Guardians. Sure, he must know Jack, otherwise there would be no other reason as to why he was here, but that didn't mean he knew or believed all of them. And if he didn't, they couldn't touch nor carry him. They would just phase through him. Bunny turned his gaze from the two of them towards Hiccup before drawing a deep breath and extending his paws. His ears lay flat on his head in concentration, and he slipped his paws underneath the boy. When he felt the solid body, he released the breath he'd unconsciously been holding, and lifted Hiccup bridal-style. He nodded to Tooth when he was sure the boy was secured in his grip, and they made their way out of the cell. It was just before Tooth had left the cell, that she saw the transparent wall.

"Oh gosh… Bunny, look!" Bunny looked back over his shoulder, and saw what Tooth was referring to. They could see Jack and Nora fighting, and by the looks of it, Jack was starting to lose.

* * *

><p><strong>AN:**

**As I said, I'm not entirely happy with the chapter...**

**As for the Grammar test I told you about the last time, I got a 5,4/10,0 for it... Which meant it was insufficient (don't know if I wrote that word correctly... from a 5,5/10,0 the grade is sufficient... So close!)**

**See you next time!**

**Forever Me**


	22. Escape (pt1)

**A/N**

**I know, I know. I've been away for a long time, and I don't have a really valid excuse. I just was too occupied with other fanfics, and didn't felt like writing for this one. But when I started writing this chapter, I couldn't stop for a while. It just shows how you have to get over something, and then the results will most likely be positive.**

**Wow, that sounded really dramatic. Okay, not really, but still dramatic. I guess it comes with age, because guess what? It's ma birthday! I finally got my sweet sixteen!**

**And because it's my birthday, I wanted really badly to get this chapter done and up! So, here you go, chapter 20 for you!**

**Thanks to:**

**- Phoenixofmyth**

**- TheStarsInMyEyes**

**- Bob :P**

**for reviewing, and thanks to everyone else who followed/favored/read this story!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own HTTYD and RotG**

* * *

><p>Things were certainly not going as North had expected. He and Sandy had been sitting in the sleigh for over half an hour now, and were starting to get worried. Yes, the mountain seemed quite big, so it must be on the inside too, but while the others were in it, nothing happened outside. North had expected the ice-creature army that Nora had used last time, with the Ymirs, Jötunns and Tizheruks and more like those. But nothing. Nothing at all. He'd even been so bored that he took one of Bunny's eggs and painted it (with candy cones and Christmas trees of course, Christmas is and will always be better than Easter)! Sandy had conjured a chessboard with his dreamsand and was playing against himself, obviously losing. One would say that with a mission like this, they should pay constant vigilance, but after twenty minutes waiting and being on stand-by, they decided against it.<p>

North had finished the seventh egg now, and Sandy had managed to "check" himself. But when it was the opponent's turn - which the Sandman was as well - he moved his queen, and he was out of danger, again.

"Sandy, how do you think Nora has returned?" North asked suddenly. This question had been bugging him since they found out about her return, and it left him wondering. He'd tried to ask MiM, but he didn't respond.

Sandy looked up from his game, and shrugged. Yes, he'd thought about it too, but right now, he was busy trying to distract himself from feeling useless. He hated to wait, doing nothing at all! Who knew what was happening inside? Maybe Jack was hurt? Maybe Tooth and Bunny were too late to save the hostages? It was just like when Pitch had struck him with the sand-arrow of his. Although he didn't remember much of the time between that moment and when he finally got the chance to make Pitch pay for that damned arrow, he knew that he'd felt all alone, useless and defenceless, weak, and really despaired. He was sure that nobody could ever feel like he did that time, nor did he ever wish for someone to, not even Nora Fries. They had to wait, but how much longer would it take?

As if someone heard him thinking, a hole opened up in front of them, and out jumped Bunny, holding a boy that must be around fifteen years old. Tooth followed, carrying a barely conscious Jamie. North, who had jumped in surprise when they appeared, quickly took two thick blankets from the sleigh and enveloped the boys in it.

"We have to go, now. If Nora realizes what has happened, we can say goodbye to our immortal lives." Bunny said. Not wanting to disrupt the atmosphere around them, no-one said anything. They just nodded and jumped into the sleigh.

It was all part of the plan. Jack had almost ordered the Guardians to leave once they got the hostages; he would return on his own. _If he could succeed in defeating Nora_, was one of the many thoughts that crossed their mind when they planned it.

Once everyone was seated, North took the reigns and ordered the reindeers to fly. As quickly as they could, they flew away.

But it was too late.

A sudden storm blew them almost out of the sleigh. Bunny and Tooth held onto the boys as tightly as they could, while making sure that they wouldn't fall out themselves. It seemed that Nora found out about them, but they wondered why she hadn't confronted them herself.

"Maybe they are still fighting!" Tooth shouted over the howling of the winds. Bunny nodded, that would make sense. And, if that was the case, she had to divide her concentration over fighting Jack and making sure they wouldn't get away, meaning that Jack just gained some more time, and maybe even the upper hand.

* * *

><p>"What's up Nora? Growing a little tired?" Jack taunted, only he knew she wouldn't be the only one to be tired. He was panting, and sweat rolled down his forehead and back. And that was saying something, since the Spirit of Winter barely sweat.<p>

Nora didn't reply. She tried to hit Jack more with her ice-blasts, but he just dodged or blocked them, while also sending his own blasts her way.

"You won't win!" Jack said loudly. This agitated Nora even more. The fighting got dirtier, and soon Jack didn't had the opportunity to attack. He blocked and blocked, but sometime, he would run out of energy. If this didn't end soon...

"NO!" Nora suddenly yelled. She swirled around, completely forgetting the fight. Facing the wall behind her, she raised her hand and send a small ray of ice towards it. Jack watched as a small room became visible, wondering what had gotten into her. He didn't try to hit her, he wouldn't sink that low. But he did use Nora's distraction to catch his breath a bit.

Out of nowhere, Nora began to laugh. It sounded as if she'd gone even madder than she already was. "It seems," she said. "It seems that your pathetic little Guardians managed to get your pathetic little friends..." she said slowly.

Jack felt his chest warm up. They were safe. Jamie and the other hostage were safe.

Jack still didn't know who the other hostage was, but he knew that asking Nora wouldn't be a very good idea.

"But it doesn't matter," Nora said, and Jack felt the dread starting to build up again. "They won't get away, and I will finish you off anyway."

* * *

><p>Hiccup was standing in the cove on Berk. It was cold, and the snow that lay on the ground almost reached Hiccup's knees. He looked around, expecting Toothless to jump on him out of nowhere, but instead found out that he was all alone.<p>

A sudden gust of wind blew snow in his face, and it was then that he realized that he wasn't standing in the snow anymore. His heart stopped beating when he saw that he was standing at the center of the now-frozen pond. The wind started to blow fiercer, pushing Hiccup in every direction. The ice started to crack beneath him, and Hiccup started to shake. _Not again. Gods, please not again,_ he prayed. Falling through the ice one time was frightening enough.

Hiccup stood stock-still, not daring to move a muscle. But that didn't stop the wind from blowing. A strong gust came from behind, causing him to fall forward. With a hard _thud_, he landed on the cold surface, and to his horror, the ice gave in.

He felt himself falling through, but instead of the cold, suffocating darkness that the water caused, he was warm. The winds were gone, and he felt a soft surface underneath him.

A hushed voice sounded from his right, but Hiccup was too tired to make out the words. He desperately wanted to sleep, but knew that that wouldn't happen now that he was awakening. Although he didn't understand what just had happened, or why he had such a strange dream, he didn't ask questions and kept his eyes closed, feigning sleep for a little longer.

"When do you think he'll wake up?" the voice asked. Hiccup could hear it belonged to a woman, but he didn't hear a reply._  
><em>

"Yes, I know," said the woman. _Who is she talking to, _wondered Hiccup. "But still. I'm really worried, Sandy. What if he never wakes up?"

Another silence.

"But-"

Silence

"No! That's not what I meant!" _Could she be talking to herself?_ Hiccup suddenly thought of Silent Sven. Maybe, the person the woman was talking to didn't or couldn't speak? That would explain it all.

Suddenly, the woman started talking again, only this time she was much closer. A small hand felt his forehead, and Hiccup wondered how she was able to move so quietly. "I wonder who he is. I don't remember seeing his tooth-box in the last fifteen years. Or is he sixteen?"

Deciding that he would understand some things better if he could see his surroundings, Hiccup opened his eyes.

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**I have like, three pages written full of what has to go in this chapter, and I've just got one finished (I write small, so...). Tonight I will write the rest of it down, but I just wanted to upload something!  
>I have a meeting in ten minutes, so I have to go now, but I'll be back!<strong>


	23. It's over? (part 2)

**A/N**

**Yes yes, I know, it has been a while. But this time I can put the blame on school again! It's almost the end of term, and lucky me, most of my teachers thought it would be fun to give us one more test, just because it's possible! (Well, that's how I like to think how it is...) So, I still have to study for Sociology, Maths, Dutch, I have to read a book (Die Wolke) before Friday for German, and of course the never-ending homework... Yay school...**

**But I got this chapter! It's definitely longer, but I wanted to make it even more longer, but then it would be crappier... Well...**

**Okay, scratch that, I'll just go to the standard thanks!**

**Thanks to _Phoenixofmyth, TheStarsInMyEyes_ and _XDragon WingsX _for reviewing, and thanks to everyone else who's followed/favored/read this story so far!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own HTTYD or RotG**

* * *

><p>Jack couldn't defend himself anymore. He was too exhausted, he was sure that he wouldn't be able to leave this place. <em>As long as the others are save,<em> he thought.

He saw Nora preparing herself to fire her last blast, as she was exhausted as well. Blue ice began to form between her hands, flickering like small lightnings, expanding bigger and brighter. The light gave off an eerie glow, making Nora's pale face stand out even more.

Just as Nora released the blast, Jack threw up a pale blue sphere, which surrounded him like a transparent shield. Nora's blast hit the shield, but couldn't pass it. Jack could feel the pulsing sensation while the blast tried to push itself through the barrier. He managed to hold the blast of for a few more moments before the shield started to crack. _This is it,_ he thought when the shield vanished. He closed his eyes and waited for the inevitable.

Pain beyond belief was the first thing he felt. His body was thrown across the atrium, and slammed harshly against the wall. He slid down, his mind fading in and out of consciousness.

"Not so tough now, are we?" he heard Nora sneer. He opened his eyes slightly, and saw her silhouette walking towards him, slowly and cautiously, as if could jump up and attack at any moment.

"The great Jack Frost. Spirit of Winter, Guardian of Fun... are you having fun now, Jack? Because I certainly am."

Jack couldn't concentrate. Everything hurt like mad, and all he wanted to do was to pass out, to get it over with. But something prevented him from that, some kind of feeling.

Nora's talking became a low humming in the back of his mind, and a voice he hadn't heard in 302 years made itself heard.

"Hang on, my child."

Opening his eyes again, unable to remember when he'd closed them, he tried to see his surroundings. Nora was in the middle of the big room, staring with wide eyes at something of someone to the left of Jack.

"No one," the voice - which Jack realized was Manny's - said threateningly. "No one hurts nor kills my Spirits. Not when I can help it." Manny strode forward and for the first time, Jack saw his human form. Manny had short, light-grey hair. The clothes he wore were white, a little bit lighter than the color of his skin. Although it wasn't normal for any human to look so pale, Manny didn't look sick.

Nora stumbled backwards, unable to form a clear sentence.

"But... But I," she stammered. Manny didn't wait for her to finished. He took a few steps towards here, and raised his hand. Nora's movements stilled immediately.

"When a Spirit of mine is in mortal danger, and no one is able to help him, I sense it. Not even the strongest illusion powers can prevent that. What you did is inexcusable," he said, the anger radiating clearly through his voice. "When I took your powers, I did it with a reason. A reason you know all to well. When I create a Spirit, the Spirit will help the world change for the better. Some may not be aware of that, but they still do it unknowingly.

I allowed you to live. To live like a mortal, and see what has become of a world you tended to make. I know now that, even though I took your powers from you, you still managed to keep some. Enough to train and develop them in secrecy, and to create new powers. You are strong, there is no denying in that, but this time, I will have to remove _all _of your powers from you."

While Manny was talking, Nora started to tremble, but it couldn't be seen, as her body was frozen in place. Her eyes darted around the room, desperately looking for an escape-route.

Her body started to levitate a meter from the floor, and Nora found that she could move her body again. However, she was stuck in the air, and she knew what was coming. Having experienced it once before, she knew the exact procedure of the removal of one's powers. _But not this time,_ Nora thought, while a plan formed in her head. She looked up, and locked her gaze with Manny's eyes.

"If I can't have my powers," she said, "no one will have them!" She raised her hands and placed them on her chest, right where her heart was. Pushing the exhausting that still lingered in her to the back of her mind, she started to form a ice-cold white light. Just like the blast, it started to flicker like lightning, and before Manny could do something, she pushed it into her.

She screamed in agony, but didn't stop. Lights, not like the blasts Nora used, started to erupt from her body, brightening the room and almost blinding its occupants. She could feel the pull of Manny trying to take her powers, and knew that he hoped that he could stop her in time. But he wouldn't be able to do anything anymore. It was too late.

As soon as the lights started, they were gone, leaving nothing more than Nora's necklace. Nora Fries was gone for good.

* * *

><p>A soft knock sounded from the door. Tooth, who was busying herself with making the unknown teen comfortable, looked up, and saw Sandy entering.<p>

"Jamie?" Tooth asked. Sandy smiled and nodded. "Thank goodness," she sighed. While she had been minding the teen, Sandy was looking out for Jamie. Bunny was with Jack, and North was communicating with Manny.

After they arrived back at the Pole with Jamie and the boy, they immediately set out to get the mortals comfortable and to help them any way possible. It was just a little longer than half an hour later when there was a bright light in the Globe Room, and Jack appeared, lying on the ground unconscious and clutching a necklace with a snowflake pendant. While Tooth and Sandy hadn't been there, North was. He called for help immediately, and when he was sure Jack would be okay, he returned to the Globe Room, only to find the moon glowing brightly through the opened roof.

North told Tooth, Bunny and Sandy what Manny had told him. After Nora had vanished, Manny had tried to heal Jack as best as he could, and transported him to the Pole afterwards. Jack was exhausted, and would probably be sleeping for a while.

This was two days ago, and Jack still hadn't woken. Nor had the mysterious teen lying in the bed in front of Tooth. Jamie, however, did wake a few times, but he was recovering as well.

"Is Phil with him now?" Again, Sandy nodded. "Is he okay? Does he need something?" Sandy shook his head, but flashed some images with his sand above his head. "Poor Phil..." It seemed like Jamie was already behaving like he usually did, which meant talking a lot. It wasn't that they didn't like it, no, far from that. They loved the boy, and it was always nice to listen to his chatter and tales.

"Really?" Tooth asked when Sandy showed some more images. "But he knows that he isn't awake yet, doesn't he?" Jamie desperately wanted to see Jack, and according to Sandy, the auburn-haired teen as well. Manny knew what his name was, but how could he explain that through his images? It seemed impossible. No, they had to wait a little longer to learn the name of the mysterious teen.

Speaking of the teen, Tooth turned around to watch him again. He was still sleeping peacefully, his cheeks even a little pink-tinted. Tooth knew that he would be ill for a while if he woke up. _When he wakes up,_ Tooth corrected herself. She wouldn't lose hope just yet. She knew that the teen was a fighter, even though they hadn't really met.

It was a shock to find out that this teen had lost a leg. The scars around the stump that was his left leg showed that he wasn't born without it, and it made Tooth wonder what had happened. It seemed like some kind of animal had teared it off, but which? It was awful to even think of the things that must've happened to the teen.

"When do you think he'll wake up?" Tooth asked after a short silence. Sandy shrugged. He flashed some images above his head. _He'll wake up when he's ready._

"Yes, I know. But still..." Tooth sighed softly. "I'm really worried, Sandy." She wouldn't know what to do if...

"What if he never wakes up?"

Sandy raised his golden eyebrows in surprise. Again he flashed a series of pictures above his head. _You know he'll wake up. You just have to be patient._

"But-"

_So you're saying you're giving up on him?_

"No! That's not what I meant!" Tooth huffed, and she flew over to the teen's bedside. "I wonder who he is," she said while she laid her hand on his forehead. It felt a little to warm for her liking. "I don't remember seeing his tooth-box in the last fifteen years. Or is he sixteen?" Tooth wondered, and Sandy shrugged again.

It was then that Sandy pointed towards the teen on the bed.

* * *

><p>"You're awake!" was the first thing Hiccup heard after he'd opened his eyes. He turned his gaze towards the source of the sound, and didn't know what to think. A woman that appeared to be half bird was hovering at his bedside, accompanied by a tiny man made of golden sand. <em>They must be the other Guardians Jack told me about,<em> Hiccup thought. _The Tooth Fairy and the Sandman._

"How are you feeling?" the Tooth Fairy asked, interrupting him from his thoughts. Hiccup shrugged. Or at least, tried to. He felt tired and weak, and it was very hard to move his body, but he felt safe.

"Okay, I guess." Hiccup looked around the room, his eyes taking in every detail, but the room didn't look familiar at all. "Where am I?" he asked.

Tooth looked at him for a moment, and then slapped herself on the forehead. "Oh, silly me! I'm sorry," she said, and continued. "You're at the North Pole, Santa's - we call him North - place."

Hiccup tried to remember Jack's description of the so-called North. _North is the Guardian of Wonder,_ Jack had said. _He has a big white beard, wears red clothing and is, well... downright jolly?_ Hiccup remembered that Jack had chuckled after that, and then continued his description of the Guardians of Childhood.

_Every year, North delivers presents to the children that have been nice throughout the year. You see, he has a list of children who are naughty and nice, and to this day on, I still manage to hold the record on the Naughty list._ Jack had looked up in confusion then. _Wait, what I mean is that in my time, I hold the record... I don't even exist in this time!_ Jack had shook his head, and continued talking.

_Then there is the Sandman, who we call Sandy. He's the Guardian of Dreams. He's a little man, made of the purest golden sand you can find. He uses his sand to give children good and happy dreams._ _He's a really nice friend, like a fun uncle I guess, but you don't wan't to mess with him. I still cringe whenever I remember that one moment he kicked Pitch's butt._

_Tooth is the Tooth Fairy, the Guardian of Memories. She is a really caring motherly figure, and a really good friend. She and her Fairies collect the teeth that children lay under their pillows when they're sleeping. They leave a coin every time they find a tooth under your pillow, and the children love it. The teeth they collect, are put in a personal box every child has, because the teeth hold the most important memories of childhood._

_And then there is Bunny, the Easter Bunny. Every year during Spring, he hides decorated eggs for the children to find. He does that because he's the Guardian of Hope. He once told me, that Easter is new beginnings, new life. That Easter was about new hope. But then... Well, when he said that to me, Pitch had ruined Easter. When he told me those things about Easter, the last thing he said, was: "And now it's gone..."._ Hiccup remembered how Jack had looked sadly at his hands, the guilt clearly visible, and he remembered how he had wondered what exactly had happened, but Jack never really told him much. Just enough so that Hiccup could understand the whole story.

While he was remembering this, he realized that he hadn't even once thought about the Spirit of Winter. "Where's Jack? Is he okay?" he asked worriedly. "And Jamie too? Because-"

"Slow down, slow down! Everyone's fine!" Tooth said, while she put a calming hand on his shoulder. Hiccup could feel the warmth she radiated spread through his shoulder to the tips of his fingers, only now realizing how cold he actually was. It seemed that Tooth felt it as well, because she suddenly said: "Dear goodness, you're freezing!" before she went to get an extra blanket.

Meanwhile, Sandy had wandered off, planning to let North know that their guest was awake. But before he could reach the door, it flew open, revealing an excited Jamie and an exasperated Bunny.

"Oi mate, slow down, will ya?" he said while he hopped after the twelve-year old. Said boy made a bee-line to the bed, jumped on it and enveloped its occupant in a tight hug.

"You're awake! You won't believe how worried I was! I asked and asked but Bunny wouldn't tell me if you were okay, all he said was that I had to calm down but I just couldn't!"

Tooth chuckled from where she was standing, now understanding why Bunny looked so tired. Who wouldn't be with such a hyperactive child? "Jamie, sweetheart, why don't you sit down? I think he needs his rest as well," she said, indicating to the teen on the bed. Jamie nodded, and after one more hug he sat down. Bunny sighed, glad that things finally calmed down.

Too bad it didn't last long.

"Where are they?" was the first thing the room's occupants heard after a moment. Jamie perked up, almost jumping on his chair, and even the teen smiled brightly when he'd recognized the voice.

"Jack!" Jamie jelled and he ran towards the door. Jack, meanwhile, had opened it again, and was just setting one foot in the room when Jamie had reached him.

"Hey kiddo, I'm glad you're alright!" he said while he returned the hug Jamie was giving him. Finally he could relax a little. Jamie was okay. North had told him that Jamie and the other had been successfully rescued, and that he could see them after he'd strengthen up a little.

"Jack, are you okay? We saw the fight and-" Jamie said, but he was interrupted by Jack.

"Relax Jamie, I'm fine. I just need to take things a little easy the next few days." Jack stood up straight again, and only then did he notice who was in the bed. He felt his jaw fall open, but he didn't pay it any attention. _What the..._ was all that he could think. He shook his head, as if to clear his mind, before he started talking.

"Hiccup? What... How...?"

"Hiccup?" Bunny asked. "As in Hiccup from Berk?" He took another look, and yes, the boy did look how Jack had described him to be.

"That would be me," Hiccup said, chuckling.

"But... How did you get here?" Jack asked after he'd recovered from his shock. _And I thought it was all over..._ He thought exasperatedly.

* * *

><p><strong>AN**

**Hope you liked it...**

**'Till next time!**

**Forever Me**
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* * *

><p>Hiccup wasn't sure if he'd ever talked so much as he did that day. He explained how he was sucked into the portal after Jack, how Rebecca and and Jason took care of him the first few days, and how he ended up in an orphanage. He told them about school and meeting Rosaly, and he couldn't help but feel sad. They would probably be worried sick. How was he going to explain his disappearance to the others?<p>

"May I tell the next part?" Jamie asked, successfully pulling Hiccup from his thoughts.

Instead of waiting for an answer, he immediately started talking. "I was actually quite glad that Hiccup showed up, otherwise I would've turned into a punching bag for those guys-"

"You what?!" Bunny said loudly while jumping up. "Okay, bring me to those fellas and I'm going to teach them some-"

"Bunny! Calm down!" Jamie said, trying to sooth the Guardian. "Hiccup took care of that, actually. That was the first time we saw each other. At first I didn't think he would stand a chance against those guys, I mean, he didn't look very strong and he was limping a bit..."

Hiccup couldn't help but grin at that. "You too?" he asked. "Thanks for the confidence," he said sarcastically, still grinning. He didn't mind it anymore that people underestimated him. All the better when he showed them what he could do.

"Sorry," Jamie said apologetically. Hiccup waved his hand in forgiving manner, and motioned for Jamie to continue. Jamie nodded and resumed talking.

"Well, I was surprised when Hiccup managed out-smart them. They got really angry when they couldn't hit him, and that made them sloppy. But eventually, when one of them tried to kick him low, another one managed to give Hiccup a nosebleed. And then a man came over to us, and the guys just fled," Jamie said. "Cowards."

Everyone chuckled at that.

"Well, that's how me and Jamie met," Hiccup said, still chuckling a bit. "He took me to his house, and his mother tended my nosebleed. After that we hung around a bit, and when I had to go back to the orphanage, Jamie made me promise to meet him again the next day.

* * *

><p><em><strong>(Flashback)<strong>_

"_I'll see ya tomorrow, Hiccup!" Jamie said, while waving. Hiccup smiled and waved back before making his way to the orphanage. Around him people were starting to go home too. Parents returned from work, children from playing in the park or at each other's houses. It reminded Hiccup actually a bit of Berk. There, the children would return from their dragon lessons, the parents would be done doing what they had to do at the village, and everyone would go to the Great Hall to have dinner together._

_Dinner at the orphanage could be resemble dinner in the Great Hall a bit. It was chaos, people were talking through each others conversations, and once in a while one of the kids would start a food fight. The only difference was that these things were on a lesser scale at the orphanage, having lesser inhabitants and all._

_It took only five minutes for Hiccup to reach the orphanage, and he was greeted by a small frame hugging his legs tightly._

"_Hiccup!" Lizzy exclaimed happily. Susan and Jimmy were waiting at the door, the latter sucking it's thumb shyly._

"_Ooph!" After Hiccup had regained his breath, he ruffled through Lizzy's curls and returned the hug. "Hey there! How was your day?" he asked, while he took Lizzy's hand and walked inside the orphanage, giving Susan and Jimmy a hug as well._

"_You wouldn't believe it! I went to Cathy's today after school, and they had adopted a puppy and it was so cute and I wanted to pet it and then it followed me all day long!" Lizzy said in one breath. Cathy was Lizzy's best friend at school, and they spent a lot of time together._

"_Puppy?" Jimmy asked. Hiccup wondered how he was still able to talk while sucking his thumb at the same time._

"_Yes! He was so cute! They called him Sparky, and he is brown with black and has really cute ears!" Lizzy said, clearly still very hyper of today's activities. _

_They walked into the living room, and Susan just trailed behind them, listening with a content smile on her face. Jimmy, who had ran in front of them, was busy setting up the tracks of his wooden train._

"_Look Hiccup!" he said and made pushed the train with all his might forward. It was with a bit too much force though, because at the bridge the train collapsed side-wards._

"_I guess the passengers have a bumpy ride," Hiccup chuckled. When he'd seen the train at first, he had no clue what it was. Fortunately, everyone believed Hiccup must've come from a place that was really basic, because he didn't even know what a radio was. Hiccup was content with letting them believe that, because it was a much better explanation than being from the far past. After that, every time Hiccup didn't know what something was, the children of the orphanage didn't have a problem at all with explaining it all._

_It was at that moment that Caroline entered the living room and found the five sitting on the floor and couch. "Hiccup, you're back! Michael told me that you went to the park, so I guessed you would be home later," she said. "But you're later than I'd expected! Did you have fun?"_

_Hiccup really liked Mary and Caroline. They didn't question you to death when you were late or something, as long as you didn't do something bad. Of course, things shouldn't go out of hand, there still was a, rather flexible, curfew._

"_Uhm, I actually… Ikindagotintoafightbuteverythingsokaynowsodon'tworry" Hiccups mumbled._

_Caroline was a bit taken-aback, but composed herself soon. "I'm sorry, what was that?"_

_Hiccup blushed a bit. He didn't want to worry the woman, but he didn't want to keep things from her either. Well, the whole I'm-from-the-past-thing was an exception. "Well, there was this boy… he was being bullied by some of my classmates… so I went to them and told them to stop…" Hiccup looked at his knees now. "They left the boy alone, but then wanted to hit me instea-"_

"_Are you serious?!" Caroline exclaimed suddenly, which made Jimmy upset. The boy's lip began to tremble, but before the tears could fall, Hiccup had picked him up and was comforting him._

"_They didn't hit me!" Hiccup said, trying to soothe Caroline's growing anger and worry. "At least, at first they didn't. I managed to dodge them, but in the end one of them hit me on my nose- let me continue!" he said when he saw Caroline trying to say something. "Anyway, at that moment, a man came, and they just fled. After we thanked the man, the boy - Jamie - took me to his house. There, his mother checked my nose, and it was fine." He softly pushed Caroline's hand away which was trying to examine his nose._

"_Does it hurt?" Jimmy asked, and he placed his hand on Hiccup's nose. Unfortunately, it was the same hand which thumb Jimmy was sucking just a moment ago, so now a bit of drool was slowly making it's way down Hiccup's cheek._

"_No, it's okay kid," Hiccup answered while he wiped away the drool with the sleeve of his hoodie. Jimmy smiled innocently, and resumed sucking his thumb._

_The inhabitants of the Orphanage had a nice evening together, sometimes talking about Hiccup's experiences of the day, but most of the time about the day of the other's. Grace got a new classmate ("Why'd have to be a boy? They are boring!" This comment, however, started a spectacular discussion about the topic boys vs girls), Michael scored a B- on his Biology test, and Grace and Anabeth held a makeover party at one of their friend's houses (their eyes both sported different eyeshadow, and their lips were extremely red). Susan stayed at the orphanage after school ended, as did Jimmy after being picked up from Kindergarten. All in all, it was an eventful day for everyone, and all the children were glad to go to bed after having eaten their dinner and brushing their teeth._

_**(End of flashback)**_

* * *

><p>While Hiccup was telling about the day he and Jamie met, the Guardians were listening intently, commenting on the right moments and chuckling on the funnier parts. Hiccup rather enjoyed telling them the story, and was a bit disappointed that the day he was telling about had ended.<p>

Jamie, sensing that Hiccup needed a small break from storytelling, continued the tale.

"So we met up the next day, which was a Saturday, and we had a really great time. We got to know each other much better, and we had a snowball fight!" Jamie said excitedly, as if it was happening all over. "I managed to hit him in the face, and it was so funny-"

"Not so much for me," Hiccup intercepted.

"- but then at one moment, I kinda let something slip about you Jack, because I wished there would be more snow. I really hoped Hiccup hadn't heard me, but he did. But then he surprised me by asking if I knew you. I said: "Of course I know Jack Frost," and I guess Hiccup trusted me enough to tell me what happened, and that he needed to find you."

Jack grinned. "Then it's a good thing I promised to come that Sunday!" The others grinned too, except for Tooth.

"Sunday… Wasn't that the day that Nora…" Suddenly everyone looked serious.

When no-one answered, Hiccup nodded. "Yes. It was that Sunday." He looked at Jamie, and said boy motioned for him to continue.

"Jamie and I would meet at the statue in the park, because that's where you would come," Hiccup said to Jack. "Well, when we arrived, you weren't there yet, but we saw a snowflake made of ice. It was big enough to lay flat in my hand, and it would just fit in my palm." Hiccup held his hand up to show it. "And it was about an inch thick, a bit less. Jamie, who saw it first, thought it was your work, and picked it up. It was then that snow started to rise from the ice-snowflake. In less than a second, it became a mini-blizzard, and I knew something was wrong. I tried to get to Jamie, but when I took hold of his arm, I felt ourselves being tugged around the middle." Hiccup looked to Jack. "I guess you can compare it to the portals," the Viking teen said. Jack nodded, understanding the feeling.

"It certainly had the same function, because me and Jamie ended up in the cell where you two-" Hiccup pointed to Tooth and Bunny, "-found us."

Jack suddenly stood up and marched to the door, not saying a word.

"Jack! Where are you going?" Tooth asked loudly, before flying after him. Just as she passed the door, it slammed shut. The remaining occupants of the room stared at the now closed door, not knowing what just happened.

A little later, however, the door opened again, and Tooth flew in. She softly closed the door behind her.

"Jack is blowing some steam off. I guess he got a bit agitated at what Nora did…" She then turned to North, and started to fiddle with her thumbs. "I'm afraid that, ah… Some of your elves are a bit frozen right now…" Everyone was silent for a moment, then Bunny burst out laughing, followed by the rest.
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* * *

><p>For the rest of the day, they talked. A lot. Not only about the things that had happened recently, but also about themselves. Hiccup didn't know anyone really good, after all. And because none of the Guardians were Guardians in the time Hiccup originally lived, they were rather curious about his life and how he saw the world as well. Somewhere in the afternoon, Hiccup was deemed fit enough to leave his bed and get a tour around the Pole, by North himself. While the Guardian of Wonder spoke of wondrous things during the tour, Jack also had some things to add now and then, about what he could do with the room or its machines, eyes twinkling full of mischief. To Hiccup, it was clear that if North got word of those things, the Winter Spirit would have to be very cautious around the man.<p>

They all had dinner in the rarely-used dining room. Contrary to much believes, Spirits did need to eat, only not as much as often. Most of the time once a month was enough. During the beginning stages of being a Spirit, more energy was needed, just because discovering powers and learning to use them was really exhausting.

Throughout the meal, it was clear that having silence was near impossible; not only the Guardians and the two guests were having their dinner, no, all the elves and yeti's attended as well. It would always remain a question to Hiccup how everyone was able to fit at the - albeit huge - dining table when there were hundreds of occupants. At least it never would be boring. While they were very energetic when creating new toys of experimenting with them, during dinner they were even more so. Occasionally a plate of food would be thrown across the table and reach it's destination; the face of another unfortunate elf.

Hiccup and Jamie had the time of their lives, but unfortunately, everything had an ending. When dinner was finally over, everyone was exhausted. Because it was already night, everyone agreed to bring the two mortals back to Burgess the next day. So now Jack, Jamie and Hiccup were making their way to the guest quarters - after they'd wished the other Guardians a good night, of course. They first went to Jamie's room, and soon the boy was tucked in and fast asleep. The two teens remained for a while though, watching the boy sleep peacefully. Jack watched the kid with a fond smile, hearing Tooth's voice in the back of his head, remembering watching Jamie sleep before. _This was always the part I liked most; seeing the kids…_

"You know, I had a little sister once," Jack said. Hiccup looked up, Jack had never told him about his life before being Jack Frost. "Every time I see Jamie, he remembers me of her. They were both so full of life, and always tried their best to make fun out of everything. They also both believed in me, even though we were in a difficult and dangerous situation. I really wish that I hadn't lost my memories when I became a Spirit. It would've been nice to say goodbye. I left so suddenly, and I know that she must've been devastated. From what I can remember, we were really close. But not only my sister would've been it, my parents must've been too. I know that she never forgot me. Each and every year, I would return to the pond I'd drowned in, and every time, she was there. I didn't know she was my sister before a few years ago, but it was nice to see her grow up. And there hasn't been a year she wasn't there. It was as if she kept believing in me. She was my last believer, and Jamie my first. And because of that, they remind me of each other. Because of their strong beliefs." Hiccup was moved by what Jack had said. It really was cruel; to see your family every year, only to remember them when it was too late to say goodbye.

Jack sighed and stood up, ready to leave Jamie sleep in peace and quietness. Hiccup followed him, closing the door silently behind him. His room was just across the hall, and the moment they'd entered Hiccup could feel the exhaustion overtaking him. He went to the bed, but before he laid down, he turned around.

"Thank you," Hiccup said, "for saving us."

Jack smiled, gave Hiccup a little push so that he was sitting on the bed. "It was nothing. Eventually, and ironically, Nora did all the work in the end."

"So she's really gone?" Hiccup asked while he crawled under the warm covers.

"Yes. I know what she did," Jack said, shuddering at the thought. "She froze her own heart, no one can survive that, not even Spirits." _Not that her heart hadn't been frozen to begin with, but that was just figuratively,_ Jack thought.

"But you look like death itself, you should get some sleep," the Guardian of Fun said.

Hiccup chuckled. "I guess you're right," he said. He really did feel tired.

Jack smiled again, and walked towards the door. "Good night," he said, and after receiving a "Good night" from Hiccup, he closed the door.

Hiccup closed his eyes and turned around, so that he was laying on his side. He closed his eyes, and let the darkness take over.

"_Everything is taken care of…" _was what he heard last.

* * *

><p>The sound of woods. That's what he heard first while waking up. A lonely bird singing somewhere high above him. Water streaming slowly, gently.<p>

And then he felt a tickling sensation near his nose. He frowned, then scrunched his nose up. It only made it worse. He reached up with his hand and rubbed the spot, eyes still closed. When the itching was gone, Hiccup turned, laying on his back.

It was then that he realized he wasn't in a bed. The surface he was laying on was soft, yet cold and surprisingly wet. Hiccup opened his eyes, and knew that he wasn't at the Pole anymore. But this place was awfully familiar. Surrounded by walls of rock, and a clear sky above him; he was at the Cove. He grunted while he sat up. Yep, definitely the Cove. With a pang of guilt, he realized he was back on Berk, without even having the chance to say a proper goodbye to everyone he'd met in Jack's time. It was just like Jack and his little sister. Everything was so suddenly, one couldn't even start to prepare.

Hiccup stood up, and slowly made his way back to the village. Through the gap between the boulders that made the entrance, passed the tree that had been torn in half by Toothless's crash during the last dragon raid, around the trees that bore the results of Astrid's axe-throwing trainings. And all the while Hiccup kept thinking about the ones from the future. Would they miss him? Would they be worried, and go looking for him? _Everything is taken care of…_ Who said that? Was that person responsible for bringing him back? Did the people of the orphanage and the school know that he would never return? Would they hate him for leaving so suddenly? Hiccup didn't know, and was afraid that he never would. Sighing, he stepped through the last treeline, and into the open.

The village was just starting to wake; the sun was barely up. People went out of the front door to retrieve their boots from airing out; it had probably been Boot Night.

None of the Vikings noticed him at first, the sleep was still lingering in their minds. But eventually some did. Hiccup became aware of the stares, and quickly walked towards his house. Why didn't he take the route that led directly to the back of the Haddock House? He could've avoided the gazes of everyone following him. Luckily none of them were awake enough to start shouting and running towards him like they did when Hiccup had awakened after the fight with the Red Death.

Finally he'd reached his home, and quickly entered. What he didn't expect was to be jumped by a big, black, scaly reptile and be covered in Night Fury saliva.

"Toothless! Stop it, bud! Yeah yeah, I missed you too!" Hiccup exclaimed while he tried to push the dragon off of him. All in vain though, Toothless was way too big and too heavy for Hiccup to push away. "Buddy, please, let me at least stand up!" But before he had the chance to do that, another voice was heard.

"Who's there! Show yourself this insta- Toothless? What are you doing?" Stoick had been woken up by the dragon's commotion, and thinking someone was trying to break in, he'd immediately jumped out of his bed and made his way to the living room, hammer in hand. But the only being he could see other than him, was the Night Fury.

Hiccup tried to push Toothless off of him again, and this time the dragon realized that his rider wanted to get up. He gave his infamous toothless grin and stepped aside, ignoring the sharp intake of breath from Stoick. All his attention was on his Hiccup, who'd finally returned.

"Hiccup?" If Hiccup hadn't seen his dad's mouth move, he wouldn't have thought it was his father speaking. His voice sounded really fragile, as if he couldn't believe what he was seeing. He probably didn't either.

Hiccup just stood there, not knowing what to do. He could feel the awkward tension rising in the room, and he knew that he would have to make the first move. "Hi… Dad," he said.

_Bam,_ the hammer was dropped, and in a few strides Stoick had reached his son and enveloped him in a very tight bear-hug. "Hiccup! I was so worried about you! I'm so glad you're okay, thank Thor you're okay!"

Hiccup, who was slowly turning blue due to the lack of oxygen, patted his father awkwardly on the elbow, not being able to move much more. "Dad… can't… breathe," he managed to choke out, and to his relief Stoick lessened his grip. But he didn't let go, for fear he'd lose his son again the moment he did let go.

After what felt like an eternity, Hiccup managed to get his dad to let him go, despite how much he'd liked to be hugged by his father. Something like that didn't happen often, after all.

"Where have you been?" he asked, only now noticing the strange clothes Hiccup was dressed in. His gaze traveled downwards, checking for any injuries of any sorts, but what he didn't expect was to see two feet planted on the floor. "Your leg…" he gasped, not believing what he saw. "It's back… how?"

Hiccup chuckled, realizing he could really fool his enemies with it, and raised his left leg. "It isn't. It's just another prosthetic. Much better than my old one, I must say."

If Hiccup hadn't told him this, Stoick would never believe it. It looked so real. But that wasn't what was important right now. Hiccup's whereabouts the days he was gone, that was what was important.

"Son, what happened?" Stoick asked, gripping both of his son's shoulders.

"Well, it's a rather long sto-" Hiccup was interrupted by the door banging open, revealing a panting Astrid in the opening.

"Stoick! Everyone's saying that they saw Hiccup this morning and-" she gasped, but stopped when she saw the teen in question. "Oh." It took a moment for Astrid to realize what she was actually seeing, before Hiccup was enveloped in another tight hug, this time by his girlfriend. She soon let go, only to punch him rather hard on the arm. She ignored his protest of pain, and said: "That's for disappearing on me!" Then, she kissed him. "That's for being okay," she said, a lot softer than her previous exclamation.

Hiccup, who had half been expecting it, let it happen, but enjoyed the kiss nevertheless.

"So, what happened after you stupidly decided to head out on your own?" Astrid asked.

Hiccup was surprised. He'd thought that everyone would be badgering him about his health and such, not accepting he was back and asking where he'd been. But maybe because he looked physically okay, there wasn't any reason to worry about any injuries. Accepting that theory, Hiccup opened his mouth to start talking again when the other teens barged into the house.

"You're back!" Fishlegs exclaimed, while Snotlout said: "Argh, now I can't have the Night Fury!" Of course, he'd been secretly worried about his cousin, but he couldn't let that show, now could he?

Ruffnut and Tuffnut just glanced at Hiccup, not even seeing the new prosthetic, and decided to blow up some stuff to celebrate Hiccup's return.

Soon the whole village was gathered around the Haddock House, and Stoick suggested to move to the Great Hall so that Hiccup could tell his story in one go. Everyone agreed, and soon Hiccup sat in the middle of the Hall, surrounded by every other Viking of Berk, all waiting intently for Hiccup to start talking.

"Ehm," Hiccup said awkwardly. "It's a long story, and… you're probably not going to believe it and think I'm crazy and-"

"Hiccup," Astrid interrupted him, and moved to sit next to him. Then she said softly to him: "I saw you disappearing, and I saw that Jack-person. They're going to believe you, I promise." She knew that was his fear, after what happened before his disappearance. Nobody had believed him about Jack, thought he was mad. Astrid realized that they had a lot to make up to Hiccup, starting with letting him tell his story,

and believing it.

* * *

><p><strong>AN:**

**And that's it... **

**A****gain, it feels strange to finish a story, but I'm happy with the product I made, and I hope that you guys are happy with it as well. Let me know your thoughts, and I hope to see you again!**

**Forever Me**


	26. Author's Note - Sequel is up!

**A/N:**

**I totally forgot to mention! The sequel to this story is up, and you can find it on my profile page, or you can look up ****_Afterstorms_**** by me.**

**Again, thank you all for reading/following/favoriting (even though that's not really a word...) this story!**

**Forever Me**


End file.
